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GRENYILLE ARTHUR 

AND 

TO ALL OTHER GOOD LITTLE BOYS 



" I heard a ihouiand blended notat, , 
While in a grore I aate reclined ； ' 
in that tweet mood when pleasant thoaghti 
Bring sad thoughts to the mind. 

"To her fair works did Nature link 

The human aoal that through me ran ； 
And mach it griered my heart to think, 
What man has made of man. ，' 

Wordsworth. 



CHAPTER I 




sweep, and hia name was Tom. That is a short name, 
and you have heard it before, so yott will not have 
much taronble in remembenng it He lived in a great 
town in the North cotintay, where tliere were plenty 
of chimn^ to sweep, and plenty of money for Tom 
to earn and Ub master to spend. He could not read 
nor Tiite, and did not can to do eitlker ； and he never 
washed himself, for there tb8 no water up the court 
whoro bo lived. IIo bad novor boon taught to say his 

勺 s « 
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praTOTs. ' lie never had beard of God, or of Christ, 
except in words which you novet Imvo hoard, and 
Thich it would hare been well if he had never heard. 
Ha criod half his tinu^ and laughed the other half. 
He cried when he bad to diinb the dark fluea, rubbing 
his poor knees and elbows raw j and yihea the aoot 
got into his eyes, which it did every day in (he week ； 
and when his master beat him, whioh he did merj 
day in the week ； and when he had not enough to 
eat^ which liappened every day in the week likewise. 
And be laughed Uie other half of the day, when he 
was tossing halfpennies with the othei boys, or playing 
leap-frog over ihe posts, or bowling stooes at the 
horW legs as they trotted by, which last vw ex- 
cellent fan, when ther6 was a wall at hand behind 
vhidi to hide. As for chimney-sweeping, and being 
hangty. and being beaten, he took all that for the 
va^of the world, 
like the rain and 
BXtov and thon- 
der, and stood 
manfully with 
Ills back to it 
till it waa over, 
as his old donkey 
did to a Loil- 
atorm ； and then 
shook his ears and was aa jolly oa ever ； and thought 
of the fine times oomia& when he would be a man. 
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and a master sweep, and sit in the publio-honaa with 
a quart of beei and a long pipe, and play cords for 
silver money, and Tear velveteena and ankla-jacks, 
and keep a white bull-dog vith one gray ear, and 
CU17 her puppiea in his pocket, just like a man. 
And he would have apprentices, one, two, three, if he 




could. How he would bully them, and knock them 
about, just aa his maater did to him ； and make them 
cany home the soot sacks, while be rode before them 
on hia ^mkey, irith a pipe in hia month and a flower 
in hu batton-hole, like a king at Qte head of his 
tnaj. Tea, there were good times coming; and, when 
hiB master lot him have a pull nfr the leavings of his 
beer, Tom was the joUiest boy in the whole town. 
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One day a smart little groom rode into the court 
where Tom lived. Tom was just biding behind a wall, 
to heave half a brick at his hoise's legs, as is the 
custom of that country when they welcome strangers ； 
but the groom saw liim, and halloed to him to know 
where Mr. Grimes, the chimney-sweep, lived. Now, • 
Mr. Gnmes was Tom's own master, and Tom was a 
good man of business, and always civil to customers, 
80 he put the half-brick down quietly behind the wall, 
and proceeded to take orders. 

Mr. Gnmes was to come up next morning to Sir 
John Haxthover's, at the Place, for his old chimney- 
sweep was gone to prison, and the chimneys wanted 
sweeping. And so he rodo away, not giving Tom time 
to ask what the sweep had gone to prison for, which 
was a matter of interest to Tom, as he had been in 
prison once or twice himself. Moreover, the groom 
looked so very neat and clean, with his drab gaiters, 
drab breeches, drab jacket, snow-white tie with a smart 
pin in it, and clean round ruddy face, that Tom 
was offended and disgusted at his appearance, and con- 
sidered him a stuck-up fellow, who gave himself airs 
because he wore smart clothes, and other people paid 
for them; and went behind the wall to fetch the half- 
brick after all ； but did not, remembering that he had 
come in the way of business, ana was, as it were, 
under a flag of truce. 

His master was so delighted at his new customer 
that he knocked Tom down out of hand, and drank 
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more beer that night than he usually did in two, in 
order to be sure of getting up in time next morning ； 
for the more a man's head aches when he wakes, the 
more glad he is to turn out, and have a breath of freeh 
air. And, when he did get up at four the next morn- 
ing, he knocked Tom down again, in order to teach 
him (as young gentlemen used to be taught at Dublic 
schools) that he must be an extra good boy that day, 
as they were going to a very great house, and might 
make a very good thing of it, if they could but give 
satisfactioiL 

And Tom thought so likewise, and, indeed, would 
haye done and behaved his best, even without being 
knocked down. For, of all places upon earth, Harth- 
over Place (which he had never seen) was the most 
wonderful, and, of all men on earth, Sir John (whom 
he liad seen, having been sent to gaol by lum twice) 
was the most awfuL 

HarChoyer Place was really a grand place, even for 
the rich North coontrj ； with a house so laige that in 
the frame-breakiDg riots, which Tom could just remem- 
ber, the Duke of Wellington, and ten thousand soldiers 
to match, were easily housed therein ； at least, so Tom 
believed ； with a park full of deer, which Tom believed 
to be monsters who were in the habit of eating children; 
with miles of game-preserves, in which Mr. Grimes 
and the collier lads poached at times, on which 
occasionB Tom saw pheasants, and wondered what they 
tasted like : with a noble sabnon-river, in which Mr. 
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Qrimea and hia friends would hare liked to poach; 
bat then th^ nniat have gofc into odd voter, and that 
• they did not like at all. In short, Harthover was a 
grand place, and Sir John a giand old man, whom erren 




Mr. Chimes respected ； for not only could he send Bfr. 

Qnmes to prison when he deserred it, as he did tmce 
or twice a week; not only did lie own all the land 
about for miles ) not , only vas he a jolly, honest, 
sensible Bqoira, as ever kept a pack of bouoda, who 



A FAIRY TALE FOR A LAND-BABY 



7 



would do what he thought right by his neighbours, as 
well as get what he thought right for himself; but, 
what was moie, he weighed full fifteen stone, waa no- 
body knew how many inches round the chest, and 
could have thrashed Mr. Grimes himself in fair fight, 
which very few folk round there could do, and which, 
my dear little boy, would not have been right for him 
to do, as a great many things are not which one both 
can do, and would like very much to do. So Mr. 
Grimes touched his liat to him when he rode through 
the town, and called him a " buirdly awd chap," and 
his young ladies " gradely lasses/' which are two high 
compliments in the North country ； and thought that 
that made up for his poaching Sir John's pheasants ； 
whereby you may perceive that Mr. Gnmes had not 
been to a properly - inspected Government National 
School 

Now, I dare say, you never got up at three o'clock 
on a midsummer morning. Some people get up then 
because they want to catch salmon ； and some because 
they want to climb Alps ； and a great many more 
because they must, like Tom. But, I assure you, that 
three o'clock on a midsummer morning is the pleas- 
antest time of all the twenty-four hours, and all the 
three hundred and sixty-five days; and why every 
one does not get up then, I never could tell, save that 
they are all determined to spoil their nerves and their 
complexions by doing all night what they might just 
as well do all day. But Tom, instead of going out to 
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Mnw^ at bair-past ei^ U nig^t, and to « ImB at ten, 
and fo w*'i"g off somewhere between twdn and foor, 
went to bed at aeven, when liis maiter went to the 
piiUifr4ion^ and Oegt like a dead pig; for wliidi 
IMUD be WIS u ^eit as a pme-oodc (賈! 》 aim" 
get* vp eariy to wake the mids), and jo* w«dy to 
get up when the fine geotlemeoi and hdk> were jnrt 
leady to go to bed. 

So ho and fan 
mute Mt oat; 
Grimes nde (he 
donk サ in boat, 
and Tom and the 
brashes walked 
behind; oat the 
coDit, and op the 
rtreet^ part the 
closed viodow- 
，ImU«T8, asd the winking weary policemen, and the 
TCK^ all shining gray in the gray dawn. 

Tliey poased thnn^li the pitmen's village, all shut 
up and sUent now, and Umugh the turnpike ； and 
then they were oat in the real country, and plodding 
along the black dusty rood, between black alag walls, 
with no BOODd bnt tlie groaning and tlininpii^ of the 
pit-«Dgjne in the next fiolcL But soon tlie load gmr 
white, and the walls likewise ; and at the viU'b foot 
grew long grass and gay flowen, all diencbed with 
dew; and instead of tbe groaning of the j&b-eeagata. 




they heard the skylark saying his maims high up in 
the air, and the pit-bird warbling in the sedges, as he 
had warbled all night long. 

All else was silent For old Mrs. Earth was still 
fast asleep ； and, like many pretty people, she looked 
BtUl piettier asleep than awake. The great elm-trees 
in the gold-green meadows were fast asleep above, and 
the cows fast asleep beneath them; nay, the few 
clouds which were about were fast asleep likewise, 
and so tired that they had lain down on the eartli to 
rest, in long white flakes and bars, among the stems 
of the elm-trees, and along the tops of the alders hj 
the stream, waiung for the son to bia tliem rise and 
go about their day's business in the clear blue 
overhead 

On they went; and Tom looked, and looked, for 
he never had been so far into the country before ； and 
longed to get over a gate, and pick buttercups, and 
look for biros' nests in the hedge; but Mr. Grimes 
was a man of business, and would not have heard of 
that. 

Soon they came up with a poor Irishwoman, trudg- 
ing along with a bundle at her back. She had a gray 
shawl over her head, and a crimson madder petticoat ； 
so you may be sure she came from Galwaj. She had 
neither shoes nor stockings, and limped along as if 
she were tired and footsore ； but she waa a very tall 
handsome woman, with bright gray eyes, and heavy 
black hair banging about hor cheeks. And she took 
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ISr. Orimea* fancy so mocfa, that wljen he came along- 
side he called out to her: 



' ^^-'^l V "You may 

please jaandl," 
growled Qrimes, and vent on snu^iiig, 

So she vaUced berido Tom. and talked to him, and 
asked him where he lived, and wbat he knew, and all 
about himaelf, till Tom thought he had never met sacix 
a pleasant -spoken Toman. And she asked him, at 
laat> iriiether he said his praTersI and seemed sad 
when ho told her that he knew no prayora to aaj. 

Then be asked her where she lived, and she said 
far away by the sea. And Tom aaked her about the 
sea; and she told him how it rolled and roared over 
the rocki in winter nightly and lay itlll in tlie btjj^t 




" Tim is a haid 
road for a gmdely 
foot like ihat Will 
ye npt laaa, and rida 
behind me?" 



But, perhaps, she 
did not admire Mr. 
Grimes' look and 
voice; for she an- 
swered quietly ； 



"Ko, thank you: 
I'd aooDST walk 
with yoor litQe 
lad here." 
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summer days, for the children to bathe and play in it ； 
and many a story more, till Tom longed to go and see 
the sea, and bathe in it likewisa 

At last^ at the bottom of a hill, they came to a 
spring ； not such a spring as you see here, which soaks 
up out of a white gravel in the bog, among red fly- 
catchers, and pink bottle -heath, and sweet white 
orchis; nor such a one as you may see, too, here, 
which bubbles up uqder the warm sandbank in the 
hollow lone, by the great tuft of lady ferns, and makes 
the sand dance reels at tho bottom, day and nighty all 
the year round ； not such a spring as either of those; 
but a real North country limestone fountain, like one 
of those in Sicily or Greece, where the old heathen 
fancied the nymphs sat cooling themselves the hot 
summer's day, while the shepherds peeped at them 
from behind the bushes. Oat of a low cave of rock, 
at the foot of a limestone crag, tiie great fountain rose, 
quelling, and bubbling, and gurgling, so clear that you 
could not tell where the water ended and the air 
hegBOi ； and ran away under the road, a stream large 
enough to torn a mill ； among blue geranium! and 
golden globe-flower, and wild raspberry, and the ！ bird- 
cherry with its tassels of snow. 

And there Grimes stopped, and looked ； and Tom 
looked toa Tom was wondering whether anything 
lived in that dark cave, and came out at night to fly 
in the meadowa But Gnmes was not wondering at 
alL Without a word, he got off his donkey, and 
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clambered over the low road wall, and knelt down, 
and b^n dipping his ugly bead into the spring ~ and 
very dirty he made it 

Tom was picking the floweis as fEist as he coulcL 
The Irishwoman helped liim, and showed him how to 
tie them up; and a very pretty noaegoj they had 
made between them. But when he saw Grimes 
actually wash, he stopped, quite astonished ； and when 
Gnmes had finished, and began shaking his ears to 
dry them, he said : 

" Why, master, I never saw you do that before." 
• " Nor will again, most likely. 'Twasn't for deanli* 
neas I did it, but for coolness. I'd be ashamed to want 
washing every week or so, like any smutty collier lad.** 
• " I wish I might go and dip my head in," said poor 
little Tom. " It must be as good as putting it under 
the town-pump ； and there is no beadle heie to drive 
a chap away." 

" Thou come along," said Gnmes ； " what dost want 
with washing thyself ？ Thou did not drink half a 
gallon of beer last night, like me." 

" I don't care for you," said naughty Tom, and ran 
down to the stream^ and began washing his face. 

Grimes was very sulky, because the woman pre- 
ferred Tom's company to his; so he dashed at him 
with horrid words, and tore him up from his knees, 
and began beating him. But Tom was accustomed to 
that, and got his head safe between Mr. Gnmes' legs, 
and kicked his shins with all his might 
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" Are you not ashamed of yourself, Thomaa Grimes ？ " 
cried the Irishwoman over the wall. 

Gnmes looked up, startled at her knowing his 
name; but all he answered was, "No, nor never was 
yet ； " and went on beating Tom. 

" True for you. If you ever had been ashamed of 
yourself, you would have gone over into Yendale long 
ago. 

"What do you know about Yendale ？ " shouted 
Grimes ； but he left off beating Tom. 

"I know about Vendale, and about you, too. I 
know, for instance, what happened in Aldermire Copse, 
by night, two years ago come Martinmas." 

" You do ？ ', shouted Gnmes ； and leaving Tom, he 
climbed up over the wall, and faced the woman. Tom 
thought he was going to strike her ； but she looked 
liim too full and fierce in the face for that. 

" Yes ； I was there," said the Insuwoman quietly. 

"You are no 丄 nshwoman, by your speech," said 
Gnmes, after many bad words. 

" Never mind who I am. I saw what I saw ； and 
if you strike that boy again, I can tell what I know." 

Grimes seemed quite cowed, and got on his donkey 
without another word. 

" Stop I " said the Irishwoman. " I have one more 
word for you both ； for you will both see me again 
beforiB all is over. Those that wish to be clean, clean 
they will be ； and those that wish to be foul, foul they 
will be. JEtememDer/' 
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And she turned away, ftnd througli a gate into the 
moadow. Grimoa stood still a moueut, liko a man 
who lutd been stunned. Then Lo rushed tifter her, 




shouting, " You oome back." But when ha got into 
the meadow, the woman waa not there. 

Had she hidden away 7 Then was no place to 
hide in. But Oriines looked about^ and Tom also, finr 
he was as pazded as Grimes himself at her disappear- 



ing BO suddenly ； but look where they would, she was 
not there. 

GiuMB came back again, aa silent as a poet^ for lie 




was a little tngliteiied ； and, getting on bis donkey, 
filled a frecih pipo^ and smoked away, leaving Tom in 
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Very grand lodges they were, with very grand iron 
gates and stone gate-posts, and on tho top of each a 
most dreadful bogy, all teeth, horns, and tail, which 
was the crest which Sir John's ancestors wore in the 
Wars of the Boses ； and very prudent men they were 
to wear it, for all their enemies must have run for 
their lives at the very first sight of them. 

Gnmes rang at the gate, and out came a keeper on 
the spot, and opened. 

" I was told to expect thee," he said. " Now thoult 
be so good as to keep to the main avenue, and not let 
me find a hare or a rabbit on thee when thou comest 
back. I shall look sharp for one, I tell thea" 

" Not if it's in the bottom of the soot-bag," quoth 
Gnmes, and at that he laughed ； and tho keeper 
laughed and said : 

" If that's thy sort, I may as well walk up with 
thee to the hall." 

" I think thou best had. It's thy business to see 
after thy game, man, and not mine." 

So the keeper went with them ； and, to Tom's sur- 
prise, he and Grimes chatted together all the way quite 
pleasantly. He did not know that a keeper is only a 
poacher turned outside in, and a poacher a keeper 
turned inside out 

They walked up a great lime avenue, a full mile 
long, and between their stems Tom peeped trembling 
at the horns of the sleeping deer, which stood up 
among the ferns. Tom had never seen such enormous 
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trees, aad as ho looked up he fancied that the bine 
aky rested on their heads. Bat he was ptuzled very 
much by a strange nmnnniiiig maae, which folloved 
them rU the my. So much pozsled, that at last he 
took courage to aak the keqier what it was. 

He spoke very dvilfy, and called him Sir, for he 




was horribly abaid of him, irhich pleased the keeper, 
and he told him that thej were the bees about the 
lime flowers. 

"What ate bees ？" asked Tom. 

" What make haasy" 

"What is hooey 1" aaked Tom. 

"Thoa hold thjr noise," said Qiimea. 
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" Let the boy be," said tho keeper. " He's a civil 
young chap now, and that's more than hell be long if 
he bides with thee," 

Grimes laughed, for he took that for a compliment. 

" I wish I were a keeper," said Tom, " to live in 
such a beautiful place, and wear green velveteens, and 
have a real dog-whistle at my button, like you," 

The keeper laughed ； ho was a kind-hearted fellow 
enough. 

" Let well alone, lad, and ill too at times. Thy 
life's safer than mine at all events, eh, Mr. Grimes ？ " 

And Gnines laughed again, and then the two men 
began talking quite low. Tom could hear, though, 
that it was about some poaching fight; and at last 
Gnmes said surlily, " Hast thou anything against me ？ " 

" Not now." 

" Then don't ask me any questions till thou hast, 
for I am a man of honour." 

And at that they both laughed again, and thought 
it a very good joke. 

And by this time they were come up to the great 
iron gates in front of the house; and Tom stared 
through them at the rhododendrons and azaleas, which 
were all in flower ； and then at the house itself, and 
wondered how many chimneys there were in it, and 
how long ago it was built, and what was the man's 
name that built it^ and whether ho got much money 
for his job ？ 

These last were very difficult questions to answer. 
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For Harihoyer had been built at ninety different 
times, and in nineteen different styles, and looked as 
if somebody had built a whole street of houses of 
every imaginable shape, and then stirred them together 
with a spoon. 

For the cUties were AngUhSaxon. 
The third floor Norman. 
The second Cinque-cento. 
The first-floor Mizabethatk 
The right wing Pure Doric 

The centre Early English, with a huge portico copied 
from the Parthenon. 

The left wing pme Boeotian, which the country folk . 
admired most of all, because it was just like the new 
barracks in the town, only three times as big* 

The grand staircase vxis copied from the Catacombs at 
Borne, 

The hack gtairease /ram the Tajmpihal at Agra. 
This loas built by Sir John's great 卞 eat-great-unde, who 
toon, in Lord Clive'a Indian Wars, plenty of money, 
plenty of wounds, and no more tasU than his betters. 
The cellars were copied from the caves of MepJuinta, , 
The offices from, the PavUim at BrighUm, 

And the rest from nothing in heaven, or earth, or 
under the earth. 

So that Harthovcr House was a great puzzle to 
antiquarians, and a thorough Naboth's vineyard to 
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critics, and architects, and all persons who like 
meddling with other men's business, and spending 
other men's money. So they were all setting upon 
poor Sir John, year after year, and trying to talk him 
into spending a hundred thousand pounds or so, in 
building, to please them and not himself. But he 
always put them off, like a canny North-countryman 
as he was. One wanted him to build a Gothic house, 
bat he said he was no Ooth ； and another to build an 
Elizabethan, but he said he lived under good Queen 
Victoria, and not good Queen Bess ； and another was 
bold enough to tell him that his house was ugly, but 
he said he lived insido it, and not outsido ； and 
another, that there was no unity in it, but ho said that 
that was just why he liked the old place. For he 
liked to Bee how each Sir John, and Sir Hugh, and 
Sir Balph, and Sir Bandal, had left his mark upon 
the place, each after his own taste ； and he had no 
more notion of disturbing his ancestors' work than of 
disturbing their graves. For now the house looked 
like a real live house, that had a history, and had 
grown and grown as the world grew ； and that it was 
only an upstart fellow who did not know who his own 
grandfather was, who would change it for some spick 
and span new Gothic or Elizabethan thing, which 
looked as if it had been all spawned in a nighty os 
mushrooms ara From which you may collect (if you 
liavo wit enough) that Sir John was a very sound- 
headed, sound-hearted squire, and just the man to keep 



tiie ooonby mde in order, and shov good sport with 
his hoandfl. 

But Tom and Iiis maater did not go in through the 
greafc izon gates, as if they had been Bakes or Bisfaopa, 
bnt lound the back way, and a veiy long way round it 
was ； and into a little back-door, where the aah-boy let 
them in, yawning horribly ； and then in a 
homekeeper 
dreaaing-gown, 




Tcnoa, "Tonll 
mind tiut, you 
litUe b^BtrT" 
tmA Tom did mind, all 
then tiie housekooper turned 



least that he could. And 
ito a giand room. 



THE WAIXB-BABIKS vbax. 



all covered up in sheets of brown paper, and bode 
Uiem begin, in a loRrf and tremendous voice ； and bo 
after a whimper or two, and a kick from his xoaster. 
into the grate Tom vant, and up the chinmej, vliile a 
housemaid stayed in the room to watch the foniitaie; 




to vhom Ur, Grimes paid many playful and cluvalrouB 
conqtliineDt^ bnfc met with very ali^ encoangement 
in return. 

How maoj obimneya Tom swept I cannot aa.f ； bat 
he swept BO many that he got quite tired, and ponied 
too, for they were not like the town flues to irhich he 
ma accustomed, bat Bnoh as yoa would find 一 if you 
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would only get up them and look, which perhaps you 
would not like to do ~ in old country-houses, laige and 
crooked chimneys, which had been altered again and 
again, till they ran one into another, anastomosing (as 
Professor Owen would say) considerably. So Tom 
fairly lost his way in them; not that he cared much 
for that, though he was in pitchy darkness, for he was 
as much at home in a chimney as a mole is under- 
ground'; but at last, coming down as he thought the 
right chimney, he came down the wrong one, and 
found himself standing on the hearthrug in a room 
the like of which he Iiad never seen before. 

Tom had never seen the like. He had never been 
in gentlefolks' rooms but when the carpets were all up, 
and the curtains down, and the furniture huddled 
together under a cloth, and the pictures covered with 
aprons and dusters ； and he had often enough wondered 
what the rooms were like when they were all ready for 
the quality to sit in. And now he saw, and he thought 
the sight very pretty. 

、 The loom was all dressed in white, — white window- 
curtains, white bed-curtains, white furniture, and white 
walls, with just a few lines of pink here and there. 
The carpet was all over gay litUe flowera; and the 
walls were himg with pictures in gilt frames, which 
amused Tom very much. There were pictures of 
ladies and gentlemen, and pictures oi hoises and dogs. 
The horses he liked ； but the dogs be did not care for 
much, for there were no bull-dogs among them, not 
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even a terrier. But the two pictures which took his 
fancy most were, one a man in long garments, with 
little children and their mothers round him, who was 
laying his hand upon the children's heads. That was 
a very pretty picture, Tom thought, to hang in a lady's 
room. For ho could seo that it was a lady's room by 
the dresses which lay about. 

Tho other picturo was that of a man nailed to a 
cross, which surprised Tom much. He fancied that 
he had seen something like it in a shop-window. But 
why. was it there? "Poor man," thought Tom, "and 
he looks so kind and quiet. Bat why should the lady 
have such a sad picture as that in her room ？ Perhaps 
it was some kinsman of hers, who had been murdered 
by the savages i ひ foreign parts, and she kept it there 
for a remembrance." And Tom felt sad, and awed, 
and turned to look at something else. 

Tho next thing lie saw, and that too puzzled him, 
was a woslimg-stand, with ewers and basins, and soap 
And brushes, and towels, and a largo bath full of clean 
water ― what a heap of things all for washing I " She 
must be a very dirty lady," thought Tom, "by my 
master's rule, to want as much scrubbing as all that 
But she must be very cunning to put the dirt out of 
the way so well afterwards, for I don't see a speck 
about the room, not even on the very towels." 

And then, looking toward the bed, he saw that 
dirty lady, and held his breath with astonishment 

Under the snow-white coverlet, upon the snow- 



I . A VAnnr talk ioe a lasmabt sb 

vliite pUov. lay the most becuitihil litde girl Oat Tom 
bad enr aeea. Her cheeks were slmoet as white as 
the pillow, and her luir was like threads of gold spimd 
all about aver the bed. She might have been as old 
as TonOt or miqrbe • year or two older; Imt Tom did 
not think of that He thought oafy of hm delicate 




■kin and golden hair, and wondeied whether Bhe woa 
ft real live petson, or one of the wax dolls he had seen 
in the shope. But when lie saw ber breatiie, lie made 
up his mind that she was alive, and Btood staring at 
her, aa if she had been an angel out of heaven. 

Ko. She cannot be dirty. She never could liare 
been dirfy, thonghfc Tom to lumself. And then he 
tlwnght, " And are alt people like tliat when tiiejr ore 
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washed ？ " And he looked at his own wrist, and tried 
to rub the soot off, and wondered whether it ever would 
come off. " Certainly I should look much prettier 
then, if I grew at all like her." 

And looking round, he suddenly saw, standing dose 
to liim, a littlo ugly, black, ragged figure, with bleared 
eyes and grinning white teeth. He turned on it 
angrily. What did such a little black apo want in 
that sweet young lady's room ？ And behold, it was 
himself, reflected in a great mirror, the like of which 
Tom had never seen before. 

And Tom, for tho first time in his life, found out 
that he was dirty ； and burst into tears with shame 
and anger ； and turned to sneak up the chimney again 
and hiae; and upset the fender and threw the fire- 
iions down, with a noise as of ten thousand tin ketUes 
tied to ten thousand mad dogs' tails. 

Up jumped tho little white lady in her bed, and, 
seeing Tom, screamed as shrill as any peacock. In 
rushed a stout old nuiso from the next room, and seeing 
Tom likewise, made up her miud that he had come to 
rob, plunder, destroy, and bum ； and dashed at him, 
as he lay over the fender, bo fast that she caught him 
• by the jacket 

But she did not hold him. Tom had been in a 
policeman's hands many a time, and out of them too, 
what is more ； and he would have been ashamed to face 
his friends for ever if he had been stupid enough to 
be caught by an old woman ； so he doubled under the 
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good lad ズ B ann, acnw the loom, and oat of the window 
in ft moment. 

He did not need to drop oufc, though he would have 
done 80 bnTelj enough. Kw eren to let himself 
down a spou ち vliich would ham been an dd ganra to 
him; fbr onca lie gofc up by a spout to the chnndi 
loof, he said to take jackdaws' eggB, bot .tlie pcdicemaa 
nid to steal lead ； and, when he was seen on bigh, sat 




there till the son got too hot, aod came down by 
aootber spoat, leaving tlie policemou to go bock to tbo 
BtatitmhooBa and eat tbdr dinnen. 

But all under tbo urindow spieod a tme, with greab 
leaves and sweet white flowerei, almost as big as his 
head. It waa magnolia, I suppose ； but Tom knew 
noUtiag about that, ud cared less ； for down the tree 
he vent^ like a cat) and across the garden lawn, and 
over tbe iron railings and np the park towards the 
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wood, leaving the old nune to scream nuuder and fin 
at the vindow. 

The nnder gardener, mowiog, sow Tom, and threw 
down his scythe ； caught bis 1^ in it, and cut bis abin 
open, whereby he kept his bed for a week ； bat in his 
hvoTf he never knew it, and gun chase to pooi Tom- 
The dairymaid heard the noiBe, got Uie diom between 
her knees, and tumbled over it, spilling all the onun; 




and yet she jumped up, and gave chase to Tom. A 
groom cleaning Sir Jotm's hack at the stables let him 
go loose, whereby he kicked bimself lame m five 
minutes; but he ran out and gave chase to Tom, 
Grimes npaefc tbe soot-sack in the new-gravelled jrard, 
and spoilt it all utterly ； Lut lie ran out and gave chose 
to Tom. The old steward opened the park-gate in 
such a hony, that he hung np liU pony's chin upon 
the s^kes, and, for an^t I Imow, it bang* then BtOl; 



but he jumped off, and gave chase to Tom. The 
お ooghman leit his honed at tiie beftdlaad, and one 
jumped over the fence, and polled the other into the 
ditch, plough and all ； bub he ran on, and gave chase 
to Tom. The keeper, who waa taking a stoat out of ft 
tmp, let the stoat go, and caught bis own fingar j but 
lie jnmped up, and ran alter Tom; and conndering 
vhab lie said, and how he looked, I should hsn been 



aony for Tom if hs had oanghfc ium. Sir John looked 
ont of liis stndy vindow (for ho vbs an early old 
geoUemui) and up at Uie nnnc^ and a marten dropped 
mad in hia eye, ao that he had at last to send for the 
doctor; and yet he ran on も and gave chase to Tom. 
The tridiwomui' too, ma walking up to the honae to 
bc^ ~ she moBt have gob nmnd \fy Bono bjTniy)— Iwt 
she threw am^ lior bandio, and gave chase to Tom 
likewise. Only my Lady did not give chase ； for when 
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she bad pot her bead out of the window, lier uight-nrig 
fell into tlie garden, and she bad to ring up her lad/a- 
maid, and send her down for it privately, vbich quite 
put her oat of the ruoning, bo tiiat she cune in 
nowhere, and is consequently not placed. 

In a votd, never was there heard at Hall Place ~~ 
not even when the fox was killed in the emservatoiy. 




among acres of broken glass, and tons of amaahed 
flower-pots ~~ such a noiae, row, liabbnb, babel, shindj, 
hnll&baloo, atmmash, charivari, and total contempt of 
dignity, repose, and order, aa that day, when Qrimos, 
gaidttiw, tiie groom, the dairymaid. Sir John, the 
steward, the ^ooghman, the lceq>er, and the Irish- 
womta, all ion up the park, ahoating " Stop thi^" in 



the belief that Tom bod at least a UiouBaad pounds' 
worth of jewels in his emp^ pockets; and the very 
magjaeB and jajB followed Tom np, screaldiig and 
aoteaining, as, if lia mm a honied fox. t»igiTming to 
dioop his 'brmK 

And all the while poor Tom paddled up the park 
with big little bare feet, like a Bmall block gorilla 
fleeing to Ota forest Alas for him 1 there was no 
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btbee gorilla tberein to. take bia part ~~ to scratch out 
the garden め inaide vith one paw, ton the dairymaid 
into a tree with another, and wrench o£f Sir John'B bead 
with a thiid, while be cracked the keeper's bIeuII vitii 
hia teeth as easily u ir it had been a coooa-not or a 
pHving-stoDA 

ぬ waver, Tom did not remeniber ererbaTing hada 
ffttbet; M 1m did not look for one, and expected to 
lure to take care of himself} while as for mnning, he 
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could keep up for a couple of miles with any Btage- 
coacb, if tliere vas the chance of a copper or a cigar- 
end, and turn coacb-wbeels od hia hands and fiaet ten 
times foUowingiwhidi IB Duoe than you can do. Wliere- 
fote his pnnnen fonnd ifc -rerj difficult to catch him; 
and we will hope that they did not catch him at alL 

Tom, of conise, made tor the woods. Be had never 
been in a wood in liis life ； but ho was sharp enough 



to know that ]ie might hide in a bnali, or swarm up a 
tree, and, altogether, had mora chance there than in 
the open. If he hod not known that, he would have 
been fooUsher than a mouse or a minnow. 

Bat when he got into the wood, he fonnd it a very 
difforeat sort of place from what be had fancied. Ha 
pushed into a thick cover of rhododendroiu, and found 
liimaelf at once caught in a trap. The bougbs laid 
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hold of liis 1^ and anns, poked bim in hia face and 
bis stomach, mado him shut bis eyes tight (tbotigh 
that wu no great loss, for he could Dot see at best a 
yard before bia nose) ； and when lie got through the 
rliododenclnma. the haaBook-grass and sedges tamUed 
him over, and cab his poor little fingers aflenrardfl 
moet apitefiilljr ； the birches birobed him as Bonudly u 




ir he bad been a nobleman at Eton, and over the fece 
too (which is not fair swiahing, as bU brave boya will , 
agree) ； and the lawyers tripped him up, and tore his 
diinB as if th^ had sharks' teeth ~ which Iswyea are 
likeljr «Qongh to ham 

" I mast get oat of this," thought Tom, " or I shall 
stay hen till somebody comes to lielp me ~~ wliidi is 
just vlmt I d<m*t want" 

But liow to get on( was Uio difliouU iiutter, And 
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indeed 1 don t tlimk lie would ever liave got oat at 
all, but have stayed there till the cock-robini covered 
him with leaves, if he had not suddenly ran bis head 
against a 




Now rnniiing yonr licail i^^ikst i 
pleasant, espocially if it is a loose wall, with Uio atones 
all set oil edge, ond a sharp cornered one liita you 
between Uie eyes and mokes you bm all manner of 
beautiful stars. The stars ore very beautlM, certainly; 
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but unfortunately they go in the twenty-thousandth 
parfc of a split second, and the pain which comes after 
them does not And so Tom hurt his head ； but he 
was a brave boy, and did not mind that a pennjr. He 
guessed that over the wall the cover would end ； and 
up it he went, and over like a squirrel. 

And there he was, out on the great grouse-moors, 
which the country folk called Harthover Fell ~ heather 
and bog and rock, stretching away and up, up to the 
very sky. 

Now, Tom was a cunning little fellow ~ as cunning 
as an old Exmoor stag. Why not ？ Though he was 
but ten years old, he had lived longer than most stags, 
ana bad more wits to start with into the bargain. 

He knew as well as a stag that if he backed he 
' might throw the hounds out So the first tiling he 
did when he was over tho wall was to make the noatest 
doable sharp to his right, and run along under the 
wall for nearly half a mile. 

Whereby Sir John, and the keeper, and the stew- 
ard, and the gardener, and the ploughman, and* Uie 
dairymaid, and all the hue-and-cry together, went on 
ahead half a mile in the very opposite direction, and 
inside the wall, leaving him a mile off on the outside ； 
while Tom heard their shouts die away in the woods 
and chuckled to himself merrily. 

At last he came to a dip in the land, and went to 
the bottom oi it, and then he turned bravely away 
from the wall and up the moor ； for lie knew that he 
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had put a hill between him and his enemies, and could 
go on without their seeing him. 

But the Irishwoman, alone of them all, had seen 
which way Tom went She had kept ahead of every 
one the whole time ； and yet she neither walked nor 
ran. She went along quite smoothly and gracefully, 
while her feet twinkled past each other so fast that 
you could not see which was foremost ； till every one 
asked the other who the strange woman was ； and all 
agreed, for want of anything better to say, that she 
must be in league with Tom. 

But when she came to the plantation, they lost 
sight of her; and they could do no less. For she 
went quietly over the wall after Tom, and followed 
him wherever he went. Sir John and the rest saw no 
more of her ； and out of sight was out of mind. 

And now Tom was right away into the heather, 
over just such a moor as those in which you have been 
bred, except that there were rocks and stones lying 
about everywhere, and that, instead of tho moor 
growing flat as he went upwards, it grew more and 
more broken and hilly, but not so rough but that little 
Tom could jog along well enough, and find time, too, 
to stare about at the strange place, which was like a 
new world to him. 

He saw great spiders there, with crowns and crosses 
marked on their backs, who sat in the middle of their 
webs, and when they saw Tom coming, shook them so 
fast that they became invisible. Then he saw lizards. 
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brown and gny and green, and thought they were 
snakes, and would sting him ； but they were as much 
fUgfateoied aa lu^ and ahot awaj into the heath, 
theo, under a rook, lie sair a pretty sight ~ s great 
brown, aharp-noMd creature, with a white lag to Iter 
broih, and nnmd het foor or five smatfy little cube. 




(he fuuniest followa Toiu ever saw. She lay ou lier 
bade, rolliiig abonl^ nod stretch iug out her le^ and 
bead and tail in Uie bti^t BUDshine; and the cubs 
jumped over her, and ran round her, and nibbled her 
pawa, and lugged her about by the tail; and she 
seemed to eajnj it mi^tify. But one selfish little 
fellov stole away from the rest to a dead crow dose 
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by, and dragged it off to hide it, though it was nearly 
as big 08 Lo was. Whereat all his little brothers set 
off after him in full cry, and saw Tom ； and then all 
ran back, and up jumped Mrs. Vixen, and caught one 
up in her mouth, and the rest toddled after her, and 
into a dark cracK in the rocks ； and there was . an end 
of the show. 

And next lie had a iright ； for, as he scrambled up 
a sandy brow 一 whirr-poof-poof-cock-cock-kick — aome- 
thing went off in Iiis face, with a most horrid noise. 
He thought the ground had blown up, and the end of 
the world come. 

And when he opened his eyes (for he shut them 
very tight) it was only an old cock-grouse, who hod 
been wasmng nimself in sand, like an Arab, for want 
of water ； and who, when Tom had all but trodden on 
him, jumped up with a noise like the express train, 
leaving his wife and children to shift for themselves, 
like an old coward, and went off, screaming " Cur-ru-u- 
uck, cur-ru'-u-uck ― murder, thieves, fire ~ cur-u-uck- 
cock-kick ― the end of the world is come 一 kick-kick- 
cock-kick." He was always fancying that the end of 
the world was come, when anything happened which 
was farther off than the end of his own nose. But the 
end of the world was not come, any moro than the 
twelfth of August was; though the old grouse-cock 
was quite certain of it 

So the old grouse came back to his wife and family 
au hour afterwards, and said solemnly, " Cock-cock- 



kick; my dean, tlie end of tiie worid is DOt quite 
come ； but I assure you it is coming tbe day after to- 
morrow cock." But Lu wife had heard that so often 
that she knew all about it, aiid a little more. And, 
beeddea, she mm the mother of a fainily, and bad seven 
UtUe ponlto to wash and feed every day ； and that 




made her very practical, and a little sliarp- tempered ； 
so all she ausworeil woa : "Kick-kick-kick ― go and 
catch spiders, go and catch apidets ~ kick." 

So Tom went on and oo, lie hardly knew why ； but 
lie liked the great vide atiange place, aad tbe cool 
frash bradog air. But ho vent more and more slowly 
as ba got higher up the bill ； for now Uie ground grew 
very bad indood. luatocul of auft turf ami springy 
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heather, he met great patches of flat limestone rock, 
jiist like ill-made pavements, with deep cracks between 
the stones and ledges, filled with ferns ； bo he had to 
hop from stone to stone, and now and then lie slipped 
in between, and hurt bis little bare toes, though they 
were tolerably tough ones ； but still he would go on 
and up, lie could not tell why. 

What would Tom have said if he liod seen, walking 
over the moor behind him, the very same Irishwoman 
who had taken bis part upon the road ？ But whether 
it was that he looked too little behind him, or whether 
it was that slie kept out of sight behind tho rocks and 
knolls, he never saw her, though sbe saw him. 

And now lie began to get a little hungry, and very 
thirsty ； for lie had run a long way, and the sun had 
risen high in heaven, and the rock was as hot as an 
oven, aud the air danced reels over it, as it does over 
a limekiln, till everything round seemed quivering and 
melting in the glare. 

But he could see nothing to eat anywhere, and still 
less to drink. 

Tho heath was full of bilberries and whimberries ； 
but they were only in flower yet, for it was June. 
And as for water, who can find that on the top of a 
limestone rock ？ Now and then he passed by a deep 
dark swallow-hole, going down into tho earth, as if it 
was the chimney of some dwarfs house underground ； 
and more than once, as he passed, he could hear water 
falling, trickling, tinkling, many many foot below. 
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How he longed to get down to it, aud cool his poor 
baked lips I But, brave little chimney-sweep as he 
was, he dared not climb down such chimneys as those. 

So he went on and on, till his head spun round 
with the heat, and he thought he heard churcli-bells 
ringing, a long way off. 

" Ah I " he thought^ " where there is a churcli there 
will be houses and people ； and, perhaps, some one 
will give me a bit and a sup." So he set off again, to 
look for the churcli ； for ho was sure that he beard 
the bells quite plain. 

And in a minute more, when he looked round, he 
stopped again, and said, " Why, what a big place the 
world is 1" 

And 80 it was ； for, from the top of the mountaiu 
be could see ~ what could ho not ece ？ 

Bohind liim, far below, was Harthover, and tho 
dark woods, and the slumug salmon river ； and on liis 
left, far below, was the town, and the smoking chimneys 
of the collieries ； and far, far away, the river widened 
to the shining 8ea; and litUe white specks, which 
were ships, lay on its bosom. Before him lay, spread - 
out like a map, great plains, and farms,, and villages, 
amid dark knots of trees. They all seemed at liis 
very feet; but be Lad sense to see that they were long 
miles away. 

And to his right rose moor after moor, bill after 
hill, till they faded away, blue into blue sky. But 
between him aud those moors, and really at his very 
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feet, lay somethings to which, as soon as Tom saw it, 
he determined to go, for that was the place for him. 

A deep, deep green and rocky valley, very narrow, 
and filled with wood ； but through the wood, hundreds 
of feet below him, he could see a clear stream glance. 
Oh, if he could but get down to that stream ！ Then, 
by the stream, ho saw the roof of a little cottage, and 
a little garden set out in squares and beds. And 
there was a tiny little red thing moving in the garden, 
no bigger than a fly. As Tom looked down, he saw 
that it was a woman in a red petticoat. Ah ！ perhaps 
she would give him something to eat. And there 
were the church-bells ringing again. Surely there 
must be a village down there. Well, nobody would 
know him, or what had happened at the Place. The 
news could not have got there yet, even if Sir John 
had set all the policemen in the county after him; 
and he could get down there in five minutes. 

Tom was quite right about the hue-and-cry not having 
got thither ； for he had come without knowing it, the 
best port of ten miles from Harthover ； but ho was wrong 
about getting down in five minutes, for the cottage was 
more than a mile off, and a good thousand feet below. 

However, down he went, like a brave little man as 
he was, though he was very footsore, and tired, aud 
hungry, and thirsty ； while the church-bells rang so 
loud, he began to think that they must be inside his 
own head, and the river chimed and tinklea far below ； 
and this was the song which it sang : 一 
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Bjf tavffhiiHff ahaUow, and dmmUnff pool ； 




JBy Aiming AingU, tmd foaming war ； 
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Under 《/" crag where the ouzel sings, 
And the ivied wall where the (Jmrch-hdl rings, 
UndeJUed, far the undeJUed ； 
Play by me, bathe in me, mother and child. 

Dank and foul, dank and /<nU, 
By the smoky town in its murky cowl; 

Foul and dank, foul and dank, 
By wharf and sewer and slimy bank; 
Darker and darker the farlher I go、 
Baser and baser the richer I grow ； 

Who dare sport with the sin-defied t 
Sli/rink from me, ttim from me, mother and child. 

Strong and fru, strong and fru, 
The floodgates are open, away to the sea. 

Free and strong, free and strong, 
Cleansing my streams as I hurry dUmg, 
To the golden sandSt and the leaping bar, 
And tlie iairUless tide that awaits me a/ar. 
As 1 lose mysdj tn the infinite main, 
Like a soul that has sinned and is pardoned again, 
VhdefiUd, far the undeJUed; 
Play hy me, haihe in me, mother ami child. 

So Tom weut down ； and all the while ho never 
saw the Irishwoman going down behind him. 



"Aad is Uhr cue im \imum ？ ad is tkm 
Im kiMiialj ipirits t» them omm katt 
Thkl mxj iiM|MWif of tkir evils mm f 
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Tl^ UeMcd JLng^ He nit to and 

To aerre to viekcd bob, la aerre Htt vidud foe ！ - 




CHAFTEB II 




MILE off, and a 
thouaand feet 



found it J 
iliough it seemed 
as if he could have 
chucked a pebble 



woiqiui 111 the 
petticoat who 
was weeding in the 
garden, or even 
across Uio dale to 
the rocks beyond. 
SiW fbt bottom of 

the valley was -jurt one fl 

: stream ； and i 
down, gray stair, gray moor walled up to heaven. 
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A qoiel, silenft^ rich, haj^y pboe ； a narrow crack 
cot deep into the earth ； so deep, and so oat of the 
wmj, thai the bod bogies can haidly find it out Tne 
Djune of the pboe is Yendale ； and if yoo. wmnt to aee 
it far youzaelf, yoa must go up into the CnTen, 
and aeaicii from BoDmnd Forest north by TngMwromgli, 
to the Xine Sundaids and Cross Fell ； and if yoa hwe 
not found it, too must turn soath, and search the Lake 
Moonuina, down to Sea 曹 Fell and Ihe sea; and Iben, 
if joa luLTt Doi foond it^ joa must go noithwmid 
agvin bj merry Ondiale^ and search the CherioCa all 
acrosB, from Annan Water to Berwick Law ； and then, 
wlietker yoa hare foantl Vendile or noi^ yoa will haTe 
found SDch a coontrT, ami such a peopk^ as oogfal to 
mike yoa pioud of being a British bor. 

So Tom went to go down ； and fiisi he went down 
three handled feel of steep heather, mixed iqp with 
loose brown gritstone, as loogh as a file ； which was 
noi pleannt to his poor little heeb; as lie cftme ham も 
stomp, jump, down the steepi And still he tlioqght 
he could throw a stone into the guden. 

Then he went down three handled feci of lime- 
stone iemoes* one below the other, as straight as if a 
carpenter bad ruled them with his ruler and then cat 
them out with his chisel There was no heath there, 
but ~ 

first, a little graas dope, ooveied with the preUiest 
lloweis, rockioae and saxifrage^ aiul thyme and btafl* 
aad ftll soitB of sweet herbs. 
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Then bump down a two-foot step of limestone. 

Then another bit of grass and flowers. 

Then bump down a one-foot step. 

Then another bit of grass and flowers for fifty 
yards, as steep as the house -roof, where he had to 
slide down on his dear little tail 

Then another step of stone, ten feet high ； and 
there he had to stop himself, and crawl along the edge 
to find a crack ； for if he had rolled over, he would 
have rolled right into the old woman's garden, and 
frightened her out of her wits. 

Then, when he had found a dark narrow crack, full 
of green-stalked fern, such as hangs in the basket in 
the drawiDg-room, and had crawled down through it, 
with knees and elbows, as he would down a phimney, 
there was another grass slope, and another step, and so 
ou, till ~ oh, dear iiio I I wish it woa all over ； and 
80 did he. And yet he thought he could throw a 
stone into the old woman's garden. 

At last he came to a bank of beautiful shrubs ； white- 
beam with its great silver-backed leaves, and mountain- 
asli, and oak ； and below them cliff and crag, cliff and 
crag, with great beds of crown-ferns and wood-sedge ； 
while through the shrubs he could see the stream 
sparkling, and hear it murmur on the white pebbles. 
He did not know that it was three hundred feet below. 

You would have been giddy, perhaps, at looking 
down: but Tom was not Ho waa a brave little 
chimney-sweep ； and when he found himself on the 

E 
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top of a high cliff, instead of sittiug down and crying 
for his baba (though he never had liad any baba to 
cry for), he said, " Ah, this will just suit me I " though 
he was very tired ； and down he went, by stock and 
stone, sedge and ledge, bush and rush, as if he had 
been born a jolly little black ape, with four hands 
instead of two. 

And all the while he never saw the Irishwoman 
coming down behind him. 

But he was getting terribly tired now. The 
burning sun on the fells had sacked him up ； but the 
damp heat of tho woody crag sucked him up still 
more ； and the perspiration ran out of the ends of Ida 
fingers and toes, and washed liini cleaner than he 
had been for a whole year. ！ But, of course, he dirtied 
everything terrioly as lie went There has been a 
great black smudge all down the crag ever since. And 
there have been more black beetles in Vendale since 
than ever were known before ； all, of course, owing to 
Tom's having blacked the original papa of them all, 
just as he was setting off to be married, with a sky- 
blue coat and scarlet leggings, as smart as a gardener's 
dog with a polyanthus in his mouth. 

At last he got to the bottom. But, behold, it was 
not the bottom 一 as people usually find when tlioy are 
coming down a mountain. For at tho foot of tho crag 
were heaps and heaps of fallen limestone of every size 
from that of your head to that of a stage -waggon, 
with holes between them full of sweet heath-fern : and 
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before Tom got through them, he was out in the bright 
sunshine again; and then he felt, once for all and 
suddenly, as people generally do, that he was b-e-a-t^ 
beat 

You must expect to be beat a few times in your 
life, little man, if you live such a life as a man ought 
to live, let jou be as strong and healthy as you may : 
and when you are, you will find it a very ugly feeling. 
I hope that that day you may have a stout staunch 
friend by you who is not beat ； for, if you have not, 
you had best lie where you are, and wait for better 
times, as poor Tom did 

He could not got on. The sua was burning, and 
yet he felt chill all over. He was quite empty, and 
yet he felt quite sick. There was but two hundred 
yards of smooth pasture between him and the cottage, 
and yet he could not walk down it He could hear 
the stream murmuring only one field beyond it, and 
yet it seemed to him as if it was a hundred miles off. 

He lay down on the grass till the beetles ran over 
him, and the flies settled on his nose. I don't know 
when he would have got up again, if the gnats and the 
midges had not taken compassion on him. But the 
gnats blew their trumpets so loud in his ear, and the 
midges nibbled so at his hands and face wherever tliey 
could find a place free from soot, that at last he woke 
up, and stumbled away, down over a low wall, and 
into a narrow rood, and up to the cottage-door. 

And a uoat pretty cottage it was, with clipped yew 
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hedges all round the garden, and yews iiiside too, cut 
into peacocks and trumpets and teapots oud all kinds 
of queer shapes. And out of the open door came a 
noise like that of the frogs on the Great-A, when they 
know that it is going to bo scorching hot to-monow 一 
and how they know that I don't know, and you don't 
know, and nobody knows. 

He caino slowly up to tlio open door, which was 
all hung round with clematis and roses ； and then 
peeped in, half afraid. 

And there sat by the empty fireplace, which was 
filled with a pot of sweet herbs, the nicest old woman 
that ever was seen, in licr red petticoat, oud short 
dimity bedgown, aud clean white cap, with a black 
handkerchief over it, tied under her cliin. At her 
feet sat the grandfather of all the cats ； and opposite 
her sat, on two benches, twelve or fourteen neat, rosy, 
chubby little children, learning their Chris-croas-row ； 
and gabble enough they made about it 、 

Such a pleasant cottage it was, with a shiny dean 
stone floor, and curious old prints on the walls, and an 
old black oak sideboard full of bright pewter and braas 
dishes, and a cuckoo clock in tho corner, which b^an 
shouting as soon as Tom appeared: not that it was 
frightened at Tom, but that it was just cloven o'clock. 

All tho cliildrcn started nt Tom's dirty black 
figuie, ~ the girls b^an to cry, and tho boys b^;an to 
laugh, and all pointed at him rudely enough ； but Tom 
was too tired to care for that 



n 



A FAIRY TALE FOR A LAND-BABY 



68 



" What art thou, and what dost want ？ " cried the 
old dame. "A chimney-sweep! Away with thee 1 
1*11 have no sweeps here." 

" Water," said poor littlo Tom, quite faint 

"Water? There's plenty i' the beck, she said, 
quite sharply.- 

"But I can't get there ； I'm most clemmed with 
hunger and drought" And Tom sank down upon the 
door-step, and laid his head against the post. 

And the old dame looked at him through her 
spectacles one minute, and two, and three ； and then 
she said, " He's sick ； and a bairn's a bairn, sweep or 
none." 

" Water," said Tom. 

" God forgive me ！ ，， and she put by her spectacles, 
and rose, and camo to Tom. " Water's bad for thee ； 
111 give thee milk." And she toaaled oft into the 
next room, and brought a cup of milk and a bit of 
bread. 

Tom drank the milk off at one draught, and then 

looked up, revived. 

" Where didst come from ？ " said the dama 

" Over Fell, there," said Tom, and pointed up into 

the sky. 

"Over Harthover ？ and down Lewthwaite Crag? 
Art sure thou art not lying ？ ，, 

" Why should I ? ，， said Tom, and leant his head 
against the post. 

" And how got ye up there ？ ，， 
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" I came over from the Place ； " and Tom was bo 
tired and desperate he had no heart or time to think 
of a story, so he told all the truth in a few worda 

" Bless thy little heart I And thou hast not been 
stealing, then ？ ', 

" No." 

"Bless thy little heart! and I'll warrant not 
Why, God's guided the bairn, because he was innocent ！ 
Away from the Place, and over Harthover Fell, and 
down Lewthwaite Crag! Who ever heard the like, 
if God hadn't led him? Why dost not eat thy 

bread ？ " 
" I can't." 

" It's good enough, for I made it myself." 

" I can't," said Tom, and he laid his head on his 
knees, and then asked — 

" Is it Sunday ？ ,, 

" No, then ； why should it be ? " 

" Because I hear the church-bells ringing so." 

" Bless thy pretty heart ! The bairn's sick. Come 
wi' me, and I'll hap thee up somewhera If thou 
wert a bit cleaner I'd put thee in my own bed, for 
the Lord's sake. But come along here." 

But when Tom tried to get up, he was so tired 
and giddy that she had to help him and lead him. 

Sho put him in an outhouse upon soft sweet hay 
and an old rug, and bade him sleep off his walk, and 
she would come to him when school was over, in an 
hour's time. 
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And 80 she went in again, expecting Tom to fall 
fast asleep at onca 

But Tom did not fall asleep. 

Instead of it he turned and tossed and kicked about 
in the strangest way, and felt so hot all over that he 
longed to get into the river and cool himself; and 
then he fell half asleep, and dreamt that he heard the 
little white lady crying to him, " Oh, you're so dirty ； 
go and be washed ；" and then that he heard the Irish- 
woman saying, "Those that wish to be clean, clean 
they will be," And then he heard the churcli-bells 
ring so loud, close to him too, that he was sure it must 
be Sunday, in spite of what the old dame had said ； 
and he would go to church, and see what a church 
was like inside, for he had never been in one, poor 
little fellow, in all his life. But the people would 
never let him como in, all over soot and dirt like that 
Ho must go to tho rivor and wash first And he said 
out loud again and again, though being half asleep he 
did not know it, " I must be clean, I must be clean." 

And all of a sudden he found himself, not in the 
outhouse on the hay, but in the middle of a meadow, 
over the road, with the stream just before him, saying 
continually, " I most be clean, I must be clean." He 
haa got there on his own legs, between sleep and 
awake, as children will often get out of bed, and go 
about the room, when they are not quite well But 
he was not a bit surprised, and went on to the bank 
of the brook, and lay down on the grass, and looked 



56 



THE WATER-BABIES 



OHAP. 



into the clear, clear limestone water, with every pebble 
at the bottom bright and clean, while the little silver 
trout dashed about iu fright at the sight of his black 
face ； and he dipped his hand in and found it so cool, 
cool, cool ； and he said, " I will be a fish ； I will swim 
in the water ； I must be clean, I must be clean." 

So he pulled off all his clothes in such haste that 
he tore some of them, which was easy enough with sucli 
ragpred old tilings. And lie put his poor hot sore feet 
into the water ； and then his legs ； and the farther lie 
went in, the more the church-bells rang in his head. 

" All," said Tom, " I must be quick and wash 
myself ； the bells are ringing quite loud now; and 
they will stop soon, and then the door will be shut, 
and I shall never be able to get in at all." 

Tom was mistaken : for in England the church 
doors are left open all service time, for everybody who 
likes to come in, Churchman or Dissenter ； ay, even if 
he were a Turk or a Heatheu ； and if any man dared 
to turn him out, as long as ho behaved quietly, the 
good old English law would punish that man, as he 
deserved, for ordering any peaceable person out of 
God's house, which belongs to all alike. But Tom 
did not know that, any more than he knew n great 
deal more winch people ought to know. 

And all the while lie never saw the Irishwoman, 
not behind him this time, but before. 

For just before lie came to the river side, she had 
stept down into the cool clear water ； and licr shawl 




lilies floated round her liend, nnd llio fniries of Uie 
stream oame up from tlie bottom 9Dd bore lier away 



58 



THE WATER-BABIES 



ORAP. 



and down upon their arms ； for she was the Qaeen of 
them nil ； and perhaps of more besides. 

" Where have you been ？ " they asked her. 

"I have been smoothing aick folks' pillows, and 
whispering sweet dreams into their ears; opening 
cottage casements, to let oat the stifling air; coax- 
ing little children away from gutters, and foul pools 
where fevor breeds; turuing women from tho gin- 
shop door, and staying men's hands as they were going 
to strike their wives; doing all I can to help those 
who will not help themselves ； aud little enough that 
is, and weary work for me. But 1 have bronght you 
a new little brother, and watched bim safe all the way 
here." 

Then all the fairies laughed for joy at the thought 
that they had a little brother coming. 

" But mind, maidens, he must not see you, or know 
that you are here. He is but a savage now, and like 
the beasts which perish ； and from the beasts which 
perish he must learn. So you must not play with 
him, or speak to him, or let him see you : but only 
keep him from being harmed." 

Then the fairies were sad, because they could not 
play with their new brother, but they always did what 
they were told 

And their Queen floated away down the river ； 
and whither she went, thither she came. But all this 
Tom, of course, never saw or heard : and perhapa if he 
had it would have. made little diflerence in the story ； 
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for he was so hot and thirsty, and longed so to be 
clean for once, that he tumbled himself as quick as he 
could into the clear cool stream. 

And he had not been in it two minutes before 
he fell fast asleep, into the quietest^ sunniest, cosiest 
sleep that ever he had in his life ； and he dreamt 
about the gieen meadows by which he had walked 
that morning, and the tall elm-trees, and the sleeping 
cows ； and after that he dreamt of nothing at all. 

The reason of his falling into such a delightful 
sleep is very simple ； and yet hardly any one has 
found it out It was merely that the fairies took 
him. 

Some people think that there are no lainea 
Cousin Gramchild tells little folks so in his Conversa- 
tion& Well, perhaps there are none — in Boston, 
U.S., wLero he was raised. There are only a clumsy 
lot of spirits there, who can't make people hear with- 
out UiumpiDg on the table : but they get their living 
thereby, ana I suppose that is all they want And 
Aunt Agitate, in her Arguments on political economy, 
says there aro none. Well, perhaps there arc none 一 
in her political economy. But it is a wide world, my 
little roan 一 and thank Heaven for it, for else, between 
crinolines ana theories, some of us would get squashed 
一 and plenty of room in it for fames, without people 
seeing them ； unless, of course, they look in the right 
place. The most wonderful and the strongest thiiig3 
in the world, you know, are just the things winch no 
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<me can aea, Thero is life in you ； and it is the life 
in you vhicli mokoa jon grow, and move, and think ： 
and yet you can't see it. And there ia' steam in a 
ateam-engina ； and that is what makes it move ： and 
yet you can't see it ； and so there may be lainea id 
tlie world, and they may be joat what makes Uie vorld 
go roniiil U> Uio old tuno of 

" Cut famottr, ramow, tmnmtr 
Qui fait la monde A la ronde 




and yet no one may be 
able to see them sxoept 
those whose hearts are 
going round to that same 
tune. At all events, «a 
will moke believe that there 
nre laines in the world. It 
will not be tlie last time 
by many a one ^lat we 
shall have to make believe. 



And yet, after all, tliere is no need for that. There 
must be fiiiries ； for tliis is a fairy tale ： and how can 
one liava a fairy tale if there are no fames ？ 

Tou don't see tbe logic of that ？ Perhaps not 
Then please not to see tbe logic of a great many 
argnmcnts exactly Itko it, which you will bear before 
your beard is gmy. 

Thd kind old dome came back at twelve, vhen 
Bobool vns over, to lode at Tom ： but tbere was no 
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Tom there. She looked about for his footprints ； but 
the ground was so hard that there was no slot, as they 
say in dear oid North Devon. And if you grow ud 
to be a brave healthy man, you may know some day 
what no slot means, and know too, 1 hope, what a slot 
does mean — a broad slot, with blunt claws, which 
makes a man put out his cigar, and set Lis teeth, 
and tighten his girths, when he sees it; and what 
his rights mean, if lie has them, brow, bay, tray, 
and points ； and see something worth seeing between 
Haddon Wood and Countisbury Cliff, with good Mr. 
Falk CoUyns to show you the way, and mend your 
bones as fast as you smash them. Only when that 
jolly day comes, please dou't break your neck ； slogged 
in a mire you never will be, I trust ； for you are a 
heath-cropper bred and bom. 

So tko old damo wout in again quite sulky, thinking 
that little Tom bad tricked her with a false story, and 
shammed ill, and then run away again. 

But she altered her mind the next day. For, 
when Sir John and the rest of them had run tbem- 
selvcs out of breath, and lost Tom, thoy wont back 
again, looking very foolish. 

And they looked moro foolish still when Sir John 
heard more of the story from the nurse; and more 
foolish still, again, ivhen they beard the whole story 
from Miss EUie, the little lady* iu wliita All she had 
seen was a poor little black chimney-sweep, crying 
and sobbing, and going to get up the chimney again. 
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Of course, she was very much frightened : and no 
wonder. But that was alL The boy had taken 
nothing ill the room ； by the mark of his little sooty 
feet, they could see that he had never been off the 
hearthrug till the nurse caught hold of him. It was 
all a mistake. 

So Sir John told Grimes to go home, and promised 
liim five shillings if he would bring the boy quieUy 
up to him, without beating him, that bo might be sure 
of the truth. For he took for granted, and Gnmes 
too, that Tom had made his way home. 

But no Tom came back to Mr. Grimes that evening; 
and be went to the police-office, to tell them to look 
out for the boy. But no Tom was heard of. As for 
his having gone over those great fells to Vendale, they 
no more dreamed of that than of bis. having gone to 
the moon. 

So Mr. Grimes came up to Harthovor next day 
with a very aour face; but when he got there, Sir 
John was over the hills aud far away; and Mr. 
Gnmes had to ait in the outer servants' hall all day, 
and dnnk strong ale to wash away his Borrows ； and 
they were washed away long before Sir John came 
back. 

For good Sir John bad slept very badly that night ； 
and be said to his lady, " My dear, the boy must have 
got over into the grouse-moors, and lost himself ； and 
he lies very heavily on my conscience, poor little lad. 
But I know what I will do." 



So, at five the next morning up lie got, aud into 
hia bath, and into liis ihooting-jacket and g^tetg, and 
into the lUbleyaid, like a fine old English gentleman, 
with a face as red oa a rose, and a hand aa liaid as 
4 table, and a back as tooad as a bollock's; and 
bade them Mng his ahootiiig pony, and the keeper 




to come on liis pony, and tlie lumtsmau, and the 
first wiiip, and tlio Bocoud wliip, and Uio tinder- 
keeper witii the bloodhound id a leash ~ a great dc^ 
as tall aa a calf, of &e colour of a gravel -walk, 
with mahogany ean and nose, and a Uuoat like a 
cliuicb-belL . They took him up to the place where 
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lifted up his mighty voice, and told them all he 
knew. 

Then he took them to the place where Tom had 
climbed the wall ； and they shoved it down, and all 
got through. 

And then the wise dog took them over the moor, 
and over the fells, step by step, very slowly ； for the 
scent was a day old, you know, and very light from 
the heat and drought But that was why cunning old 
Sir Jolin started at five in the morning. 

And at last he came to the top of Lewthwaite 
Crag, and there be bayed, and looked up in their faces, 
as much as to say, " I tell you lie is gone down here ！" 

They could hardly believe that Tom would have 
gone so far ； and when they looked at that awful cliff' 
they could never believe that be would have dared to 
face it But if the dog said so, it must be true. 

" Heaven forgive us I " said Sir John. " If we find 
him at all, we shall find him lying at the bottom.** 
And he slapped his great band upon his great thigh, 
and said ― 

" Who will go down over Lewthwaite Crag, and see 
if that boy is alive ？ Oh that I were twenty years 
younger, and I would go down myself ！ " And so he 
would liave done, as well as any sweep in the county. 
Then he said — 

" Twenty pounds to the man who brings me that 
boy alive 1 " and as was his way, what he said he 
meant 
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• Now among the lot was a little groom-boy, a very 
little groom indeed; and he was the same who had 
ridden up the court, and told Tom to come to the 
Hall ； and he said 一 

* Twenty pounds or" none, I will go down over 
Lewthwaite Crag, if it's only for the poor boy's sake. 
For he was as civil a spoken little chap as ever climbed 
a flue." 

So down over Lewthwaite Crag he went : a very 
smart groom be was at the top, and a very shabby one 
at the bottom ； for he tore lus gaiters, and he tore his 
breeches, and he tore his jacket, and be burst his braces, 
and he burst his boots, and he lost his hat, and what 
was worst of all, he lost his shirt pin, which he prized 
very much, for it was gold, and he had won it in a 
raffle at Malton, and there was a figure at the top of 
it, of t'ould mare, noble old Beeswing herself, as natural 
as life ； 80 it was a really severe loss : but he never saw 
anything of Tom. 

And all the wliile Sir John and the rest were 
riding round, full three miles to the right, and back 
again, to get into Vendale, and to the foot of the 
crag. 

When they came to the old dame's school, all the 
childien came out to see. And the old dame came out 
too ； and when she saw Sir John, she curtsied very low, 
for she was a tenant of his. 

" Well, dame, and how are you ？ ', said Sir John. 

" Blessings on you as broad as your back, Harth- 

F 
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over," says she ~ she didn't call him Sir John, but only 
Uartliover, for that is the fashion iu tlio North country 
~ " and welcome into Vendale : but you're no hunting 
the fox this time of the year ？ " 

" I am hunting, and strange game too/' said ba 

" Blessings on your heart, and what makes you 
look 80 sad the morn ？ ，' 

" I'm looking for a lost child, a chimney-sweep, that 
is run away." 

"Oh, Harthover, Harthover," says she, "ye were 
always a just man and a merciful ； and ye'U no harm 
the poor little lad ii I give you tidings of him ？ " 

" Not I, not I, dame. I'm afraid we hunted him 
out of the house all on a miaerable mistako, and the 
hound has brought him to the top of Lewthwaite 
Crag, and " 

Whereat the old dame broke out crying, without 
letting him finish his story. 

" So he told me the truth after all, poor little dear ！ 
Ah, first thoughts are best, and a body's heart'U guide 
them right, if they will but hearken to it" And then 
she told Sir John alL 

"Bring the dog here, and lay him on, said Sir 
John, without another word, and he set his teeth very 

hard. • 

And the dog opened at once ； and wont away at 
the back of the cottage, over the road, and over the 
meadow, and through a bit of alder copse ； and there, 
upon an alder stump, they saw Tom's clothes lying. 
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And then they knew as much about it all as there was 
any need to know. 
And Tom ？ 

Ah, now comes the most wonderful port of this 
wonderful story. Tom, when he woke, for of course 
he woke ~ children always wake after they have slept 
exactly as long as is good for them ~ found himself 
Bwimming about in the stream, being about four inches, 
or ~ that I may be accurate 一 3*87902 inches long, 
and having round the parotid region of his fauces a set 
of external gills (I hope you understand all the big 
woicIb) just like those of a Bucking eft, which he 
mistook for a lace frill, till he palled at them, found 
he hurt himself, and made up nis mind that th^y were 
part of himself, and best left alone. 

In fact^ the fairies had tamed liim into a water- 
baby. 

A water-baby ？ You never heard of a water-baby. 
Perhaps not That is the very reason why this story 
wafl wiitteiL There are a great many things in the 
world which you never heard of ； and a great many 
more which nobody ever heard of; and a great many 
things, too, which nobody will over hear of, at least 
until the coming of the Cocqcigrues, when man shall 
be the measure of all thinga 

" But there are no such things as water-babies." 

How do you know that ？ Have you been there to 
see ？ And if you liaa boon there to see, and bad seen 
none, that would not prove that there were none. If 
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Hr. Qarth does not find a fox iu Everaley Wood ~~ as 
folks sometames fear be never will ~ that does not 
pxovetbat there an no Booh things as foxea. And u 
is Erendey Wood to all the woods in Engkad, ao are 
the WBten we know to all the waten in Uie wrarUL 



And no ono has a right to say tiiat do water-babies exist, 
till they bava seen do vater-babies existing j which is 
quite a different thin^, jnind, from not seeiog watev- 
balios ； and a thing which nobody ever did, or periups 
over Till do. 

" But surely if there were water-babia% somebody 
would have caught ono at least ？ " 

Well How do you know that somebody has nofcf 



" But they would have pat it into sjozUa, or into 
the lUustraUd Nam, or perhaps cat it into two halrM, 
poor dear little tihing, and sent one to Professor Owes, 
and one to ProfeeBor Huxley, to see what tbey would 
each say about it" 

Ah, my dear litHe man I that does not foUovr at all, 
as you will see before the end of the story. 

" Bnt a water-baby is contrary to nature;" 

"Well, but, my dear little man, you most leuo to 




talk abont such Uungs, when you grow older, in a very 
different way from that. Tott moat not talk abont 
"ain't" and "can't" when you speak of this great 
vonderful worid round 700, of whioh the viseat man 
knows only the Teiy smalleBt ctnner, and is, aa (he 
gnat Sir Ibuo Kewton said, only a child piddng np 
pebUes on tiie shore of a boundless ocean. 

Ton must not say that thia cannot be, or that 
ihat ifl contraiy to nature. Tou do not know what 
ITttoxe IB, or vhat she can do ； and nobody knom ； 
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not even Sir Eoderick Murchison, or Professor Owen, 
or Professor Sedgwick, or Professor Iluxley, or Mr. 
Darwin, or Professor Faraday, or Mr. Grove, or any 
other of the great men whom, good boys are taught 
to respect . They are very wise men ； and yon must 
listen respectfully to all they say : but even if they 
should say, which I am sure they never would, " That 
cannot exist That is contrary to nature/' yoii must 
wait a little, and see ； for perhaps even they may be 
wrong. It is only children who read Aunt Agitate's 
Arguments, or Cousin CramchUd's Conversations; or 
lads who go to popular lectures, and see a man pointing 
at a few big ugly pictures on the wall, or making nasty 
smells with bottles and squirts, for an hour or two, 
，nd calling that anatomy or chemistry— who talk about 
" cannot exist/* and " contrary to nature." Wise men 
are afraid to say that there is anything contrary 
to nature, except what is contrary to mathematical 
truth ； for two and two cannot make five, and two 
straight lines cannot join twice, and a part cannot 
be as great ns the whole, and so on (at least, 
so it seems at present) : but the wiser men are, 
the less they talk about " cannot" That is a very 
rash, dangerous word, that "cannot"; and if people 
use it too often, the Queen of all the Fames, 
who makes the clouds thunder and the fleas bite, 
and takes just as much trouble about one as about 
the other, is apt to astonish thorn suddenly by 
showing them, that though they say she cannot, yet 
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she can, and wbat is more, will, whether they approve 
or not 

And therefore it is, that there are dozens and 
hundreds of things in the world which we should 
certainly have said were contrary to nature, if we did 
not see them going on under our eyes all day long. 
If people had never seen little seeds grow into great 
plants and trees, of quite different shape firom them- 
aehres, and these treea again produce fresh seeds, to 
grow into fresh trees, they would have said, " The thing 
cannot be; it is contrary to nature." And they would 
have been quite as right in saying so, as in saying 
that most other things cannot be. 

Or suppose again, that you had come, like M. Du 
ChaUlu, a traveller from unknown parts ； and that no 
human being had ever seen or heard of an elephant 
And suppose that you described him to people, and 
said, "This is the shape, and plan, and anatomy of 
the beast, and of his feet» and of his trunk, and of 
his grinders, and of his tusks, though they are not 
toBks at all, but two fore teeth run mad ； and thiA is 
the section of ms skull, more like a musliroom than a 
leaflonable skull of a reasonable or unreasonable beast ； 
and 80 forth, and so forth ； and though the beast 
(which 1 assure you I have seen and shot) is first 
cousin to the little hairy coney of Scripture, second 
cousiii to a pig, and (I suspect) thirteenth or fourteenth 
cousin to a rabbit, yet he is the wisest of all beasts, 
and cau do eveiytliiiig save read, write, and cast 
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accounts." People would surely have said, " Nonsense ； 
your elephant is contrary to nature ； " and have thought 
you were teHing stories- ~ as the French thought of 
Le Yaillant when he came back to Paris and said 
that he had &hot a giraffe) and as the king of the 
Cannibal Islands thought of the English sailor, when 
he said that in his country water turned to marble, 
and rain fell as feathers. They would tell you, the 
more they knew of science, " Your elephant is an 
impassible monster, contrary to the laws of comparatiye 
anatomy, as far as yet known." To which you would 
answer the less, the more you thought 

Did not learned men, too, hold, till within the last 
twenty -five years, that a flying dragon was an im- 
passible monster ？ And do we not now know that 
there are hundreds of them found fossil up and down 
the world ？ People call them Pterodactyles : but that 
is only because they are ashamed to call them flying 
dragons, after denying so long that flying dragons 
could exist 

The truth is, that folks' fancy that such and such 
things cannot be, simply because they have not seen 
them, is worth no more than a savage's fancy that 
there cannot be such a thing oa a locomotive, because 
he never saw ono running wild in the forest Wise 
men know that their business is to examine what is, 
and not to settle what is not They know that there 
are elephants ； they know that there have been fly- 
ing dragons ； and the wiser they are, the less inclined 
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they will be to say positively that there are no water- 
babies. 

No water-babies, indeed ? Why, wise men of old 
said that everything on earth had its double in the 
water ； and you may see that that is, if not quite true, 
still quite as tme as most other theories which you 
are iiJcely to hear for many, a day. There are land- 
babies 一 then why not water -babies ？ Are there not 
waUr^rais, mUer-Jlies, waler-erickets, vKUer-crabs, water- 
tortoises, waier-scorpions, waUT-tigers and waieir-hog$, 
vxxUr-eais and tDcUer-doga, sea-lums and seorbeara, sea- 
horses and sea-dqfharUs, seormice and seorurehins, sea- 
razors and seorpem, seorcomhs and sea-fanB ； and of 
plants, are there not water-grass, and waJUr-eramfoot^ 
waier-milfoil, and so on, without end t 

**But all these things are only nicknames; the 
water things are not really akin to the land things*" 

That's not always true. They are, in millions of 
cases, not only of the same family, but actually the 
same individual creatures. Do not even you know that 
a green drake, and an alder-fly, and a dragon-fly, live 
under water till they change their skins, just as Tom 
changed his ？ And if a water animal can continually 
change into a land animal, why should not a land 
animal sometimes change into a water animal ？ Don't 
be put down by any of Cousin Cramchild's ai^guments, 
but stand up to nun like a man, and answer him 
(quite respectfully, of course) thus : — 

If Cousin Cramcliild says, that if there are Water- 
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babies, they must grow into water-men, ask him how 
he knows that they do not ？ and then, how he knows 
that they must, any more than the Proteus of the 
Adelsberg caverns grows into a perfect nowt. 

If he says that it is too strange a transformation 
for a land -baby to turn into a water-baby, ask him 
if he ever heard of the transformation of Syllis, or 
the Distomas, or the common jelly-fish, of which M. 
Quatrefages says excellently well — "Who would not 
exclaim that a miracle had come to pass, if he saw a 
reptile come out of the egg dropped by the hen in 
his poultry-yard, and the reptile give birth at once to 
an indonmto number of fishca and birds? Yet the 
history of the jelly-fish is quite as wonderful as that 
would be." Ask him if he knows about fdl this ； and 
if he does not, tell him to go and look for himself; 
and advise him (very respectfully, of course) to set は。 
no more what strange things cannot happen, till he 
has seen what strange tilings do happen every day. 

If bo says that things cannot degrade, that is, 
change downwards into lower forms, ask him, who 
told him that ^ater-babies were lower than land- 
babies ？ But even if they were, does he know about 
the strange degradation of tho common goose-barnacles, 
which one finds sticking on ships' bottoms ； or tho 
still stranger degradation of some cousins of theirs, of 
which one hardly likes to talk, so shocking and ugly 
it is? 

And, lastly, if he says (as he most certainly will) 
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that these transformations only take place in the lower . 
animals, and not in the higher, say that that seems to 
little boys, and to some grown people, a very strange 
faney. For if the changes of the lower animalfl are 
80 wonderful, and so difficult to discover, why should 
not there be changes in the higher animals far more 
wonderful, and far more difficult to discover ？ And 
may not man, the crown and flower of all things, 
undeigo some change as much more wonderful than 
all the reatf as the Great Exhibition is more wonderful' 
than a rabbit- burrow ？ Let mm answer that And 
if he says (as he will) that not having seen such a 
change in his experience, he is not bound to believe it, 
ask him respectfully, where his microscope has been ？ 
Does not each of us, in coming into this world, go 
thiough a transformation just as wonderful as that of 
a sea- egg, or a butterfly ？ and do not reason and • 
analogy, as well as Scriptare, tell us that that trans- 
fomation is not the last? and that, though what we 
shall be, we know not, yet wo -are here but as the 
crawling caterpillar, and shall be hereafter as the perfect 
fly. The old Greeks, heathens as they were, saw as 
much as that two thousand years ago ； and I care very 
little for Cousin Ciamchild, if ho sees even less than 
they. And so forth, and so forth, till he is quite 
cross. And then tell him that if there are no water- 
babies, at least there ought to be ； and tha 仁 at least, 
Iio cannot answer. 

And meanwliile, my dear little man, till you know 
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a great deal more about nature than Professor Owen 
and Professor Huxley put together, don't tell me about 
what cannot be, or fancy that anything is too wonder- 
ful to be true. "We are fearfully and wonderfully 
made," said old David; and so we are; and so is 
everything around us, down to the very deal table. 
Yes; tnuch moro fearfully and wonderfully made, 
already, is the table, as it stands now, nothing but a 
piece of dead deal wood, than' if, as foxes sajr, and 
geese believe, spirits could make it dance, or talk to 
you hj rapping on it 

Am I in earnest ？ Oh dear no I Don't you know 
that this is a fairy tale, and all fun and pretence; and 
that you are not to believe one word oi it, even if it 
is true ？ 

But at all events/ so it happened to Tom. And, 
therefore, the keeper, and the groom, and Sir John 
made a great mistake, and were very unhappy (Sir 
John at least) without any reason, when they found 
a black thing in the water, and said it was Tom's body, 
and that he had been drowned. They were utterly 
mistaken. Tom was quite alive; and cleaner, and 
merrier, than he ever had been. The lamea had 
washed him, you see, in the swift river, so thoroughly, 
that not only his dirt, but his whole husk and shell 
had been washed quite off him, and the pretty litde 
real Tom was washed out of the inside of it, and swam 
away, as a caaais does when its case of stones and 
silk is bored through, and away it goes on its back. 
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paddling to the shore, there to split its skin, and fly 
away as a caperer, on four &wn-coloared wings, with 
long legs and horns. They are foolish fellows, the 
capeiers, and fly into the candle at night, if you leave 
the door open. We will hope Tom will be vnaer, now 
hie has got safe out of his sooty old shelL 

But good Sir John did not understand all this, 
not being a fellow of the linnsean Society ； and he 
took it into his head that Tom was drowned. When 
they looked into Uie empty pockets of his shelly and 
found no Jewels there, nor money ~ nothing but three 
marbles, and a brass buttoio, with a string to it— -then 
Sir John did something as like crying as ever he did 
in hiB life, and blamed himself more bitterly than 
he need have done. So he cried, and the groom-boy 
cried, and the huntsman cried, and the dame cried, 
and the little girl cried, and the dairymaid cried, and 
the old nurse cried (for it was somewhat her fault), 
and my lady cried, for though people have wigs, that 
is no reason why they should not have hearts ； but 
the keeper did not cry, though he had been so good- 
natured to Tom the morning before; for he was so 
dried up with roimiiig after poachers, that you could 
no more get tears out of mm than milk out of leather : 
and Gnmes did not cry, for Sir John gave him ten 
pounds, and he drank it all in a week. Sir John 
sen 仁 far and wide, to find Tom's father and mother : 
but he might have looked till Doomsday for them, for 
one was deaa, and the other was in Botany Bay. 
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And the little girl would not play with her doUd for 
a whole week, and never foi^t poor little Tom. And 
soon my lady put a pretty little tombstone over Tom's 
shell in the lit は e churchyard in Yendale, where the 
old dalesmen all sleep side by side between the lime- 
stone crags. And the dame decked it with garlands 
every Sunday, till she grew so old that she could not 
stir abroad ； then the little children decked it for her. 
And always she sang an old old song, as she sat 
spinning what she called her wedding-dress. The 
children could not undeistand it, but they liked it 
none the less for that ； for it was very sweet, and veiy 
sad ； and that was enough for them. And these are 
the words of it : ~ 
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I%en heg/or hoot and hont, lad, 
And round the world aiaojf; 

YowHfi Uood mut have tto cowm, lad. 
And ewry dog Mb day. 
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When all the world is old, lad, 

And all the trees are brown ； 
And all the import M stale, lad, 

And all the wA«eb run dovm ； 
Crttp hovu, and iaJce your plate (here, 

Tht tperU OTid maimed among ： 
Qod grant you find one face then, . 

Tott loved when ail vxu young. 




Thoeo are tJie words : bat they are only the body 
of it: tlie soul of the aong was the dear old woman'B 
sweet face, and sweet voice, and the sweet old air to 
which she aang ； and that, alas I one cannot put on 
paper. And at last she grew bo BtafT and lame, that 



the aogela were forced to cany her ； and tuv, 
her on with her wedding -dreas, and carried her つ 
ov«r ^ithorer Fdls, and a lot^ way beyond that too; 
end there was a new KhoolmistresB in Yendale, and 
wo will hopo that sho wtta not certtflcatod. 

And all the while Tom was swimming about in the 
tiret, with a {wett^ little lace-collar of gills about bis 
neck, as lively aa a gri^ and as dew u a &eah-nm 
nlmoD. 

Now if you don't like my stoi;, then go to tiie 
Bohoolroom and learn your multipiicatioD - table, and 
Me if you like that better. Some people, no doubt, 
would do so. So much the better for us, if not for 
them. It takes tU Borts, they aay, to make a world. 
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He pnyeth well who loreth well 
Both men and bird and beftst ； 
He pimyeth best who loTeth best 
All things both great tnd maaXi : 
For the dear Qod who loTeth lu, 
He nude and loreth alL " 

OOLKEIDOB. 
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as now quite om- 
liliibunu. You do not 
now vhat that means? 
し You bad bettor, tben. 
？ 一 ask the nearoBt .Govero- 
ment pupil- teacher, who 
may possiblf answer you 
smartly enoQgh, tlias^ 

" Amidiibunu. A^jeo- 
tive, derived from two 
Greek wOrda, amphi, ft fish, 
and bios, a beaat An animal supposed by our ignoittnt - 
ancestors to be compounded of a fish' and r beast; 
which therefore, like ike hippopotamiu, can't live on 
the land, and dies in the water." 

However that may be, Tom was amphibioos ； 
and what is better Btill, he was dean, . For Uie 
first time in hia lif^ he felt how oomfartebie it 
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was to have nothing on him but himself. But he 
only enjoyed it : he did not know it^ or think about 
it ； just as you enjoy life and health, and yet never 
think about being alive and healthy; and may it be 
long before you have to think about it ！ 

He did not remember having ever been dirty. In- 
deed, he did not remember any of his old troubles, 
being tired, or hungry, or beaten, or sent up dark 
chimneys. Since that sweet sleep, he had forgotten 
all about his master, and Harthover Place, and the 
little white girl, and in a word, all that had happened 
to him when he lived before ； and what was best of 
all, he had forgotten all the bad words which he had 
learned from Gnmes, and the rude boys with whom 
'he used to play. 

That is not strange : for you know, when you came 
into this world, and became a land-baby, you remem- 
bered nothing. So why should he, when he became 
a water-baby ？ 

Then have you lived before ？ 

My dear child, who can tell ？ One can only tell 
that, by remembering something which happened 
where we lived before ； and as we remember nothing, 
we know nothing about it ； and no book, and no man, 
can ever tell us certainly. 

There was a wise man once, a very wise man, and 
a very good man, who wrote a poem about the feelings 
which some children have about having lived before ； 
and this is what he said ― 
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Our birth is but a sleep and a forg€U、ng ； 
The soul that rises vnth us^ our life's star, 
Hath elsewhere had Us setting, 
And eomdhfrom afat: 
Not in mtire fargetfulnesa, 
And not in utter nakedness, 
BtU trailing clouds of alary, do we eonie 
From Chd. who is our home/* 



There, you can know no more than that But if I 
was you, I would believe that For then the great 
fairy Science, who is likely to be queen of all the 
fairies for many a year to come, can only do you good, 
and never do you harm ； and instead of fancying, with 
some people, that your body makes your soul, as if a 
steam-engine could make its own coko ； or, with some 
people, that your soul has nothing to do with your 
body, but is only stuck into it like a pin into a pin- 
cushion, to fall out with the first shake; 一 you will 
believe the one true, 

orthodox, inductive, 

rational, deductive, 

philasophiccU, seductive, 

logical, productive, 

irrefragable, salutary, 

fuminalistic, can\forkMe, 
realistic, 

and (m-ail'ticeaurUs-tO'be'received 
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docbrinu " this wonderful fairy tale ； which is, that 
your soul makea your body, just as a anail makes bia 
sheU. For the rea^ it is enough for us to be sore that 




whether or not we lived before, we shall live (^ain ； 
thoii^ not, I hope, as poor lUUe heathen Tom did. 
For he went downward into tha water : but we, I hope, 
shall go npwaid to a very dififorent plnoe. 
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ijt, Vom was very happy ill tlio water. He had 
overworked iii tlio land-world ； and ao now, 
'ねか up for that, lie had nothing but hoUdays in 
«tf'r- world for a long, long time to come. He 
, wotliiiig to do now but enjoy IiunBelf, ana look 
^\ th> pretty things which are to be seen in 
w 、、wl dear water-worid, where the Bon ia never 
' ^ Kud the frost is never too cold. 

And wliat did he lire 
on， "Watet-cnaaea, per- 
haps ； or perhaps water- 
gruel, and water- milk ； 
too many land-babies do 
80 likewise. But we do 
not know vliat one-teoth 
of the water-things eat ； 
BO we are not answerable 
for the water-balnes. 
Sometimes he went 
along the smootli gravel water-ways, looking at the 
crickets which ran in and out among the stones, 
OS rabbits da on land; or be climbed over the 
ledges of rock, and aaw the sand -pipes hanging in 
thousanda, wiUi every one of them a pret^ little head 
and 1^ peeping out; or he vent into a still oomer, 
and watched tlie caddises eating dead sticks as greedily 
Ba yon would eat plum-pndding,aiid building their Iioumb 
irith silk and glu& Very fanciful ladies they were ； 
none of them would keep to tlie aame materials for a 




day. One would bogia vitb some pebbles ； then she 
woold sUok on » piece of gteen wood ； then she found 
a shell, and stack it on too; and the poor ahell wm 
■live, and did not like at all being token to baild 
houses witti : but the caddis did not let him have any 
voioe in the matter, being rodo and selfish, as vain 
people are apt to be; then she Btuck on a piece of 
rotten wood, tiien a very smart piuk 
atone, and so on, till she was patched 
all over like an Iiuhman's coaL 
Then Bhe foond a long abnw, five 
timoB as long as beiaelf, and said, 
" Huxiah I my dBter has a tail, and 
111 have one too;" and she stuck it 
on her back, and m&rclied about witli 
ib quite proad, though it was very 
inoonvauenfc indeed. And, at that, 
tub became all the fashion among 
Um oaddia-bails in thab pool, as 
they were at the end of the Long 
Fond last May, and they all toddled 
about vriUi long straws Bticking out 
behind, getting between each otbei^a lags, and tombUi^ 
over each other, and looking so ridioolous, that Tom 
iaoghed at them till he cried, as we did. But they 
were quite right, you know ； for peo|^ miub ahr^ 
follow the fiubion, even if it be apoon-bonnela. 

Then eomeUmes he came to a deep reach ； 
and fcheie he sair the vater-fbreats. They would hare 




90 



THE WATER-BAB 



looked to you only little weeds : but Tom, you must 
remember, was so litUe that eyerything looked a Iran- 
died tunes as big to him as it does to you, just as 
things do to a minnow, who sees and catches the little 
water-ereatuies which you can only see in a microaoope. 

And in the water-foiest he saw the water-monkeys 
and water - squinelB (they had all aix l^s, Uumgh; 
eyerything almost has aix legs in tiie water, except efts 
and water-babies) ； and nimbly enough they ran among 
the branches. There were water-flowers there too, in 
thousands ； and Tom tried to pick them : but as soon 
as he touched them, they drew themselves in and 
turned into knots of jelly ； and then Tom saw that 
they were all alive — bells, and stars, and wheels, and 
flowers, of all beautiful shapes and oolouis; and all 
alive and busy, ju3t as Tom was. So now he found 
that there was a great deal more in the world tban he 
had £Etncied at first sight. 

There was one wonderful little fellow, too, who 
peeped out of the top of a house built of round bricka.' 
He had two big wheels, and one little one, all over 
teeth, spinning round and round like the wheels in a 
thrashing-machine ； and Tom stood and stared at him, 
to see what be was going to make with his machinery. 
And what do you think he was doing ？ Brick-making' 
With his two big wheels he swept together all the mud 
which floated in the water : all that was nice in it he 
put into his stomach and ate ； and all the mud he put 
into the little wheel on his breast, which really was a 
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round hole set with teeth ； and there he spun it into 
a neat hard round brick; and then he took it and 
stuck it on the too of his house-wall, and set to work 
to make another. Now was not he a dever little 
fellow? 

Tom thought so : but when he wanted to talk to 
him the brick-maker was much too busy and proud of 
his work to take notice of him. 

Now you must know that all the tnings under the 
water talk ； only not such a language as ouis ；- but 
such as hoises, and dogs, and cows, and birds talk to 
each other ； and Tom soon learned to understand them 
and talk to them; so that he might have had very 
pleasant company if he had only been a good boy. 
But I am sorry to say, he was too like some other 
Utile boys, very fond of hunting and tormenting 
creatures for mere sport Some people say that boys 
cannot help it ； that it is nature, and only a proof that 
we are all onginally descended from beasts of prey. 
But whether it is nature or not, little boys can help i 仁 
and must help it For if they have naughty, low, 
miBchievous tricks in their nature, as monkeys have, 
that is no reason why they should give way to those 
tricks like monkeys, who know no better. And there- 
fore thej must not torment dumb creatures ； for if they 
do, a certain old lady who is coming will surely give 
them exactly what they deserve* 

But Tom did not know that ； and he pecked and 
howked the poor water-things about sadly, till they 
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wore all afraid of liim, aud got out of his way, or crept 
into their shells ； so ho hod no ono to speak to or play 
with. 

The water-fairies, of course, were very sorry to see 
him 80 unhappy, and longed to take him^ and tell him 
how naughty ho was, and teach him to be good, and 
to play and romp with him too : but they had been 
forbidden to do that Tom had to learn his lesson 
for himself by sound and sharp experience, as many 
another foolish person has to do, though there may be 
many a kind heart yearning over them all the while, 
and longing to teach them what they can only teach 
themselves. 

At last one day he found a caddis, and wanted it 
to peep out of its house : but its house-door was shut 
He had never seen a caddis with a house-door before : 
80 what must he do, the meddlesome litUe fellow, but 
puU it open, to see what the poor lady was doing 
insida What a shame ！ How should you like to 
have any ono breaking your bedroom-door in, to see 
how you looked when you where in bed ？ So Toin 
broke to pieces the door, which was the prettiest little 
grating of silk, stuck all over with shining bits of 
crystal ； and when be looked in/ the caaais poked out 
her head, and it had turned into just the shape of a 
birds. But when Tom spoke to her alio could not 
answer ； for her mouth and face were tight tied up in 
a new uight-cap of neat pink skin. However, if she 
didn't answer, all the other caddises did; for thej 
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held np their hands and shrieked like the cata in 
Strawdpeter : "Ok, jfou nasty horrid hoy ； then j/tm 
mvatitagainl And she had jutt laid herte^f up /or 
a /ortmgihft deqt, and thm she wrwU have com mU 
Wtt meh batiU^ winffs. and fiovm aboui/and bid 
nA iota of tggt : and now you have broken her door, 




and the can't maid it hteaute her mouth is tied up for 
a fortnight, and she viiU die. Who tmt jww hen to 
vxtrry u$ ovi of tntr live$ f " 

So Tom swam away. He was very much ashamed 
of hinuelf, and felt all the DBnghtier ； as little boys 
do when they have done wrong and won't b&j bo. 

Then he came to a pool full of little tnm も and 
began tormenting than, and trying to catch them: 
but tbqr slipped tlinmgh liia fingen, and jumped dean 
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out of water in their fright But as Tom chased 
them, he came close to a great dark hover under an 
alder root, and out floushed a huge old brown trout 
ten times as big as he waa, and ran right against 
him, and knocked all the, breath out of his body; 
and I don't know which was the more frightened of 
the two. 

Then he went on sulky and lonely, as he deserved 
to be; and under a bank he saw a very ugly dirty 
creature sitting, about half as big as himself; which 
had six legs, and a big stomach, and a most ridiculous 
head with two great eyes and a* face just like a 
donkey's. 

" Oh," said Tom, " you are on ugly fellow to be 
sure I " and he began making faces at him; and put 
his nose close to him, and halloed at him, like a very 
rude boy. 

When, hey presto; all the tbingfs donkey-face 
came off in a moment, and out popped a long arm 
with a pair of pincers at the end of it, and caught 
Tom by the nose. It did not hurt him much ； but it 
held him quite tight. 

" Yah, ah 1 Oh, let me go!" cried Tom. 

" Then let me go," said the creature. " I wont to 
be quiet I want to split" 

Tom promised to let him alone, and he let go. 
" Why do you want to split ？ " said Tom. 

Because my brothers and sisters have all splits 
and turned into beautiful creatures with wings ； and I 
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want to split too. Don't speak to me. I am sure I 
shaU split I will epUt!" 

Tom stood still, and watched him. And he swelled 
himself and puffed, and stretched himself out stiff, and 
at last— crack, puff' bang ~ he opened all down his 
back, and then up to the top of his head. 

And out of Ilia inside came the most slender, 
elq^ant, soft creature, as soft and smooth as Tom : but 
very pale and weak, like a little child who has been 
ill a long time in a dark room. It moved its legs 
very feebly ； and looked about it half ashamed, like a 
girl when she goes for the first time into a ballroom ； 
and then it began walking slowly up a grass stem to 
the top of the water. 

Tom was so astomsned that he never said a word : 
but he stared with all his eyes. And be went up to 
the top of the water too, and peeped out to see what 
would happen. 

And as the creature sat in the warm bright sun, a 
wonderful change came over it It grew strong and 
firm ； the most lovely colours began to show on its 
body, blue and yellow and black, spots and bars and 
rings ； out of its back rose four great wings of bright 
brown gauze; and its eyes grew so large that tiiej 
filled all its head, and shone like ten thousand 
diamonds. 

" Oh, you beautiful creature I " said Tom ； and be 
put out his hand to catch it. 

But the thing whirred up into the air, and hung 
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pdaed on its wings a moment and then settled down 
by Tom quite feariesa. 




■ 國 _ — — 

" No I " it said, " you cannot catch me, I am a 
dragon-fly now, the king of all the flies ； and I shall 
danco in the sunshine, and bawk over the river, and 
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catch gnats, and have a beautiful wife like myself. 
I know what I shall do. Hurrah I " And he flew 
awaj into the air, and began catching gnats. 

"Oh I oome back, oome back," cried Tom, "you 
beautiful creatura I have no one to play with, and I 
am 80 lonely hera If you will but come back I will 
never try to catch you." 

"I don't care whether you do or not," said the 
dragon-fly ； " for you can't But when I have had my 
dinner, and looked a little about this pretty place, I 
will come back, and have a little cbat about all I have 
seen in my travels. Why, what a huge tree this is 1 
and what huge leaves on it I ', 

It was only a big dock : but you know the dragon- 
fly had never seen any out little water-trees ； starwort, 
and milfoil, and water-crowfoot, and such like ； so it 
did look very big to him. Besides, he was very short- 
sighted, as all dragon-flies are; and never could see a 
yard before his nose ； any more than a great mauy 
other folks, who are not half as handsome. as he. 

The dragon-fly did come back, and chatted away 

with Tom. He was a little conceited about his fine 

colours and bis large wings; but you know, he had 

been a poor dirty ugly creature all his life before ； so 

there were great excuses for him. He was very fond 

of talking about all the wonderful things he saw in the 

trees and the meadows ； and Tom iiked to listen to 

him, for he had foigotten all about them. So in a 

littlo while they became great frienda 

II 
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cateipillars let themselves down from the boughs 
by silk ropes for no refUKm at all ； and then changed 
their foolish minds for no reason at all eitiier ; and 
hauled themselves up again into the tree, Tolling 
up the rope in a ball between their paws; which 
IB a very clever rope -dancer's tnck, and neither • 
Blondin nor Leotard could do it: but why thej 
should take so much trouble about it no one can tell ； 
for they cannot get their living, as' Blondin and 
Leotard do, hj trying to break their necks on a string. 

And very often Tom caught them just as thej 
toadied the water ； and caught the alder-flies, and the 
caperera, and the cock-tailed duns and spinners, 
yellow, and brown, and claret, and gray, and gave 
them to his friends the trout Perhaps ho was not 
quite kind to iho flies ； but one must do a good turn 
to one's friends when one can. 

And at last he gave up catching even the flies ； 
for he made acquaintance with one by accident and 
found him a very merry little fellow. And this was 
the way it happened ； and it is all quite true. 

He was basking at the top of the water one hot 
day in July, catching dans and feeding the trout, when 
he saw. a new sort, a dark gray little fellow with a 
brown head. He was a very little fellow indeed : but 
be made the most of himself, as people ought to do. 
He cocked up his head, and he cocked up his wings, 
and lie cocked up his tail, and he cocked up the two 
whisks at his tail-end, and. in short, he looked the 
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cockiest little man of all litUe men. And 80 he 
proved to be; for instead of getting away, ho hopped 
upon Tom's finger, and sat there as bold as nine 
tailors; and he cried out in the tiniest, shrillest, 
squeakiest little voice you ever heard, 

*' Much obliged to you, indeed; but I. don't want 
it yet" 

" Want what ？" said Tom, quite taken aback by his 
impudence. * 

" Your leg, which you are kind enough to hold out 
for me to sit on. I must just go and see after my 
wife for a few minutes. Dear me I what a trouble- 
some business a family is!" (though the idle little 
rogue did nothing at all, but left his poor wife to lay 
all the ^gs by herself). " When I come back, I shall 
be glad of it, if you'll be so good as to keep it sticking 
out just so ；" and off he flew. 

Tom thought him a very cool sort of personage; 
and still more so, when, in five minutes he come back, 
and said ~ " Ah, you were tired waiting ？ Well, your 
other 1^ will do as well" 

And he popped himself down on Tom's knee, and 
began chatting away in his SQueaking voice. 

" So you live under the water ？ It's a low place. 
I lived there for some time) and was very shabby 
and dirty. But I didn't chooso that that should last. 
So I turned respectable, and came up to tho top, and 
put on this gray suit It's a very business-like suit, 
you think, don't you?" 
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" Very neat and quiet indeed," said Tom. 

" Yes, one must be quiet and neat and respectable, 
and all that sort of thing for a little, when one 
bocomos a family man. Bat I'm tired of it, that's 
the truth. Fve done quite enough business, I con- 
sider, in the last week, to last me my life. So I shall 
put on a ball dress, and go out and be a smart man, 
and 866 the gay world, and have a dance or two. 
Why shouldn't one be jolly if one can ？" 

" And what will become of your wife ？，, 

"Ohl she is a very plain stupid creature, and 
tiiat^s the truth ； and thinks about nothing but eggs. 
If she chooses to come, why she may; and if no 仁 
why I go without her; ~ and here I go.,. 

And, as he spoke, he turned quite pale, and then 
quite white. 

"Why, you're ill!" said Tom. But lie did not 
answer. 

" You're dead," said Tom, looking at him as he 
stood on Ilia knee as white as a ghost 

"No, I ain't!" answered a little squeaking voice 
over his head. "This is me up here, in my ball- 
dress; and that's my skin. Ha, ha I you could not 
do such a trick as that ！" 

And no more Tom could, nor Houdin, nor Bobin, 
nor Frikell, nor all the conjurors in the world For 
the little rogue had jumped clean out of his own skin, 
and left it standing on Tom's knee, eyes, wings, legs, 
tail, exactly as if it had been alive. 
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" Ha» ha ！" he said, and he jerked and skipped up 
and down, never stopping an instant, just as if lie 
bad 8L Vitus's dance. "Ain't I a piMj fellow 
now?" 

And so he was ； for his body was white, and. his 
tail orange, and his eyes all the odours of a pe«ooek*8 
tail And what was the oddest of all, the whisks at 
the end of his tail had grown five times as long as 
thej weie before. 

" Ah ！" said he, " now I will see the gay worid. 
My living won't cost me much, for I haTO no moath, 
you see, and no inside ； so I can never be hnngiy nor 
hav さ the stofnach-ache neither." 

No more he had. Ho bad grown as dry and hard 
and empty as a quill, as auch silly shallow-hearted 
fellows deserve to grow. 

But, instead of being ashamed of his emptmeBS, he 
was quite proud oi it, as a good many fine gentle- 
men are, and began flirting and flipping up and down, 
and singing ~ 

" My wife shall donee, a$id I shall sing. 
So merrily pass the day ； 
For I hold ii far quite the wisest thing. 
To drive dull care away， 

And he danced up and down for three days and 
three nights, till he grew so tired, that be tumbled 
into the water, and floated down. But what became 
of him Tom never knew, and he himself never minded ： 
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for Tom heard him singing to the last, as he floated 
down — 

" To drive dtUl care away-ay-ay ！ ，， 

And if ho did not care, why nobody else cared 
cither. 

But one day Tom had a new adventure. He was 
sitting on a water-lily leaf, he and his friend the 
diagon-fly, waiching the gnats dance. The dragon- 
fly had eaten as maiij as he wanted, and was sitting 
quite still and sleepy, for it was very hot and 
bright The gnats (who did not care the least tot 
their poor brothers' death) danced a foot over his head 
quite happily, and a large black fly settled within an 
inch of his nose, and began washing his own face and 
combing his hair with his paws : but the dragon-fly 
never stirred, and kept on chatting to Tom about ihe 
times when lie lived under the water. 

Suddenly, Tom heard the strangest noise up the 
stream; cooing, and granting, and whining, and 
squeaking, as if you had put into a bag two stock- 
doves, nino mice, three guinea-pigs, and a blind puppy, 
and left them there to settle tbraiselves aud make 
musia 

He looked up the water, and there he saw a sight 
as strange as the noise ； a great ball rolling over and 
over down the stream, seeming one moment of soft 
brown fur, and the next of sluning glass : and yet it 
was not a ball ； for sometimes it broke up and 
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streamed away in pieces, and then it joinod again; 
and all the while the noise came out of it louder and 
louder. 

Tom asked the dragon-fly what it could be : bat^ 
of course, with his short sight, he could not even see 
it, though it was not ten yards away. So he took the 
neatest little header into the water, and started off to 
see for himself; and, when he came near, the ball 
turned out to be four or five beautiful creatines^ many 
tunes larger tban Tom, who weie swimming aboat^ and 
rolling, and diving, and iwistmg, and wrestling, and 
cuddling, and kissing, and bitmg, and scratching^ in 
the most charming fashion that ever was seen. And 
if you don't believe me, you may go to the Zoological 
Gardens (for T am afraid that you won't see it nearer, 
unless, perhaps, you get up at five in the morning, and 
go down to Cordery's Moor, and watch by the great 
withy pollard which hangs over the backwater, where 
the otters breed sometimea), and then say, if otters at 
play in the water are not the merriest^ lithest^ giaoe- 
f idlest creatines you ever saw. 

But, when the biggest of them saw Tom, she darted 
out from the rest» and cried in the water-language 
abaiply enough, ''Quick, children, here is somethiog 
to eat, indeed ！" and came at poor Tom, showing such 
a wicked pair of eyes, aiid such a set of sharp tocUi in 
a griniuDg mouth, that Tom, yrho liad thought her 
very haDdsome, said to himself. Handsome it thai 
handsome does^ and slipped in between the water-lily 
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roots as &st as lie could, and tbea timted nrnnd and 
made faces at her. 

■* Come out," swd tJie wicked old oUer, "or it will 
be worse for yon." 

Hat Tom looked at her fnnn between two tliiok 
xoota, and shook them vith all hk m^t, Diaku^ 
honiUe bow all (he vhile^ jnrt u be naed to griu 




Uuongh tlie lailiogB at the old womrai, wlieu ]» lived 
before. It was not quite well bred, no doubt; but 
you' know, Tom bad not finialiod his education yeb 

"Come, away, cbildren," eaid the otter in disgust, 
" it ia not wortli eatiDg, after all. It is only a nasty 
eft, which nothing eats, not even those vulgar pike iu 
the pond," 

"I am uofc an eft I" said Tom; "eita Iiave taila." 
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"You are an eft/' said the otter, very podtively ; 
" I see your two hands quite plain, and I know you 
have a taiL" 

"I tell you I have not," said Tom. " Look here ！" 
and he tamed his pretty little self quite round ； and, 
sure enough, he had no more tail than you. 

The otter might have got out of it by saying that 
Tom was a frog : but, like a great many other people, 
when she had once said a thing, she stood to it^ right 
or wrong ； so she answered : 

" I say you are an eft, and therefore you are, and 
not fit food for gentlefolk like me and my children. 
You may stily there till the salmon eat yon (she knew 
the saknon would not^ but she wanted to frighten 
poor Tom). Ha! ha! they will eat you, and we will 
eat them ；" and the otter laughed such a wicked cruel 
laugh — as you may hear them do sometimes; and 
the first time that you hear it you will probably think 
it is bogies. 

" What are salmon ？" asked Tom. 

" Fish, you eft, great fish, uice fish to eat They 
are the lords of the 6ah, and we are lords of the 
saknon ；" and she laughed again. "We hant them 
lip and down the pools, and drive them up into a 
corner, the silly things ； they are bo proud, and bully 
the littlo trout, and tho minnows, till they see us 
coming, and then they are so meek all at once ； and 
we catck them, but we disdain to eat them all; we 
just bite out their soft throats and suck their sweet 
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juice 一 Oh, so good!" — (and she licked her wicked 
lips)—" and then throw them away, and go and catch 
another. They are coming soon, Ghildien, coming 
soon ； I can smell the lain coming up off the sea^ and 
then hurrah for a fresh, and salmon, and plenty of 
eating all day long." 

And the otter grew so proud that she tamed head 
over heels twice, and then stood upright half out of 
the water, grinning like a Cheshire cat 

"And where do they come from?'* asked Tom, 
who kept himself very dose, for he was conaideiably 
frightened. 

"Out of the sea, eft^ the great wide sea, where they 
might stay and be safe if thej liked But out of the 
sea the silly things come, into the great river down 
below, and we come up to watch for them ； and when 
they go down again we go down and follow them. 
And there we fish for the boss and the pollock, and 
have jolly days along the shore, and toss and roll in 
the breakers, and deep snug in the warm diy crags. 
Ah, that is a merry life too, children, if it were not 
for those horrid men." 

"What are men?" asked Tom ； but somehow he 
seemed to know before he asked. 

" Two-legged things, eft : and, now I come to look 
at you, they are actually something like you, if you 
had not a tail " (she was determined that Tom ahoma 
have a tail), " only a great deal bigger, worse luck for 
ns; and they catch the fish with hooks and lines. 
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which get into our feet sometimes, and set pots along 
the rocks to catch lobsters. They speared my poor 
dear husbaDd as he went out to find something for me 
to eat I was laid up among the crags then, and we 
wero very low iu tbe world, for the sea vfna so rough 
that no fish would come in shore. But they speared 
him, poor fellow, and I saw them carrying liim awaj 
upon a pole. Ah, he lost his life for your sakes, 
my children, poor dear obedient creature that he 
was." 

And the otter grew so sentimental (for otters can 
be very sentimental when they choose, like a good 
many Deople who are both cruel and greedy, and no 
good to anybody at all) that she sailed solemnly away 
down the burn, and Tom saw her no more for that 
lima And lucky it was for her that she did so ； for 
no sooner was she gone, than down the bank came 
seven little rough terrier dogs, snuffing and yapping, 
and grubbing and splashing, in full cry after the otter. 
Tom hid among the water-lilies till they were gone ； 
for he could not guess that they were the water-fairies 
come to help him. 

But he could not help thinking of wliat the otter 
had said about the great river and tiie brood sea. 
And, as he thought, he longed to go and see them. 
He could not tell why ；. but the more he Uiought, the 
more he grew discontented with the narrow little 
stream in which he lived, and all his companions 
there; and wanted to get out into the wide wide 
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world, and enjoj all the wonderful sights of which he 
was sure it was falL 

And once be set off to go down the stream. Bat 
the stream was veiy low ； and when he came to the 
shallows he could not keep under water, for there was 
no water left to keep under. So the son burned his 
back and mode him sick; and ho went bock again 
and lay quiet in the pool for a whole week mora. 

And then, on the evening of a veiy hot day, he 
saw a sight 

He had been very stupid all day, and so had the 
trout ； for they would not move an inch to take a fly, 
though there were thousands on the water, but lay 
dozing at the bottom under the shade of the stones ； 
and Tom lay dozing too, and was glad to cuddle their 
smooth cool sides, for the water was quite warm and 
unpleasant 

But toward evening it grew suddenly dark, and 
Tom looked up and saw a blanket of black clouds 
lying right across the valley abovo Lis head, restmg 
on the crags right and left He felt not quite 
frightened, but very still; for everything was still. 
There was not a whisper of wind, nor a chirp of a 
bird to be heard ； and next a few great drops of rain 
fell plop into the water, and one hit Tom on the nose, 
and mode him pop hia head down quickly enough 

And then the thunder roared, and the lightning 
flashed, and leapt across Vendale and back again, from 
cloud to cloud, and cliff to cliff' till the veiy rooks in 
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the stream seemed to shake : and Tom looked up at 
it through the water, and thought it the finest thing 
he ever saw in bis life. 

But out of the water he daied not put his head ； 
for the rain came down by bucketsful, and the hail 
hammered like shot on the stream, and churned it 
into foam; and soon the stream rose, and rushed 
down, higher and higher, and fouler and fouler, full of 
beetles, and sticks ； and straws, and worms, and addle- 
eggs, and wood-lice, and leeches, and odds and ends, 
and omnium-gatherums, and this, that, and the other, 
enough to fill nine museums. 

Tom could hardly stand against the stream, and 
hid behind a rock. But the trout did not; for out 
they rushed from among the stones, and began gobbling 
the beetles and leeches in the most greedy and quarrel- 
some way, and swimming about with great worms 
hanging out. of their mouths, tugging and kicking to 
get them away from each other. 

And now, hj the flashes of the lightning, Tom saw 
a new eight ~ all the bottom of the stream alive with 
great eels, turning and twisting along, all down stream 
and away. They had been hiding for weeks past in the 
cracks of the rocks, and in buirows in the mud ； and 
Tom had hardly ever seen them, except now and then 
at night: but now they were all out, and went 
hurrying past him so fiercely and wildly that he was 
quite frightened. And as they hurried past he could 
hear them say to each other, " We must run, we must 



run. What a jolly thtmdentorm t 
Ma, down to Uw ae&l" 
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And then the otter came by with all her brood, 
twining and sweeping along as fast as the eels them- 
selves ; and she spied Tom as she came by, and said : 

w Now ia your time, eft, if you. want to see the 
world. Come along, children, never mind those nasty 
eels : we shall breakfast on salmon to-morrow. Down 
to the sea, down to the sea I" 

Then came a flash brighter than all the rest^ and 
by the light of it ~ in the thousandth part of a second 
ihey were gone again ~ but he had seen them, he was 
certain of it ~ Three beautiful little white girls, with 
their arras twined round each other's necks, floating 
down the torrent, as they sang, "Down to the sea, 
down to the sea ！，, 

"Oh stay I Wait for me!" cried Tom ； but they 
were gone: yet he could hear their voices clear and 
sweet through the roar of thunder and water and 
wind, ednging as they died away, " Down to the sea ！" 

"Down to the sea?" scud Tom; " everything is 
going to the sea, and I will go too. Qood-bye, trout" 
But the trout were so busy gobbling worms that they 
never turned to answer him ； so that Tom was spared 
the pain of blading them farewell. 

And now, down the rushing stream, guided by the 
bright flashes of the storm; past tall birch-fringed 
rocks, which shone out one moment as clear as day, 
and the next were dark as night ； past dark hovers 
under swirling banks, from which great trout rushed 
out on Tom, thinking him to be good to eat^ and 
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turned back sulkflj^ for the Curies sent than home 
again with a tremendous *ftftMi«g^ for daring to 
with a water-baby; oq thiaugfa narrow atiids and 
roaring cataracts, where Tom was deafened and 
blinded for a mameDt bj the rushii^ waten; wJaog 
deep reaches^ where the white water-lilies toaBed and 
flapped beneath the wind and ha3; past deqping 
villages; under dark brklge-aiches, and away and 
away to the sea. And Tom could not 8t«^ and 
did not care to stop ； he would see the grant worid 
below, and the salmon, and the bretken, and the 
wide wide sea. 

And when the daylight came, Tom found tiimiH^ 
out in the salmon river. 

And what sort of a river was it ？ Was it like an 
Insh stream, winding thioagh the hnown bqga^ iriiere 
the wild ducks squatter up firom among the while 
wmter-lilies, and the cuilews flit to and firo, oying 
* ToUie-wheep, mind your sheep;** and Domis teDs 
you strange stories of the Pdshtamore, the gmt bogj- 
somke which lies in the black peat poola, among the 
old pine-stems, and pats his head out mt night to snap 
at the cattle as they come down to drink ？ ~ Bat joa 
most not believe all that Douiis tells you, mind ； for 
if you ask him : 

" Is there a aalmon hm, do you Uiink, Douiis " 

" Is it SAlmon, thin, yoor Inmoar maneB ？ Sahnon ？ 
Oftztl<»ds itiaof tbim, thin, mn* ridgmens^ shoulddieiiiig 
ache out of water, av* jeM bat the luck to see Uum.* 



m A rAIBT TAIS TOR A LAHD-HABT lU 

Ihea jva, fish the po(d all over, and never get a . 

" But there can't be a salmon here. Dennis 1 and, 
if yonll but think, if one had come up last tide^ he'd 
be gnte to the higher ^odU by now." 

" {Qiiixe rtiinj tnd yoor Iuuuhi^, tha thnw flBbar- 




man, and nnderstoDcIa it all like a book. Why, ye 
spako OS if ye'd known the wather a tiioiuand yean I 
Ab I said, how could there be a fish here at all, joBt 
now?" 

"But you said jnst now they were shooldering 
each other out of wnter?* 

And thou Dennis will look ap at you with hia 
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handsome, sly, soft, sleepy, good-natured, untrufitable, 
Irish gray eye, and answer with the prettiest smile : 

" Shuie, and didn't I think your honour would like 
a pleasant answer ？，' 

So you must not trust Dennis, because he is in the 
habit of giving pleasant answers : but, instead of being 
angry with him, you must remember that he is a poor 
Paddy, and knows no better ； so you must just burst 
out laughing ； and then he will burst out laughing too, 
and slave for you, and trot about after you, and show 
you good sport if he can 一 for he is an affectionate 
fellow, and as fond of sport as you are — and if he 
can't, tell you fibs instead, a hundred an hour; and 
wonder all the while why poor ould Ireland does not 
prosper like England and Scotland, and some other 
places, where folk have taken up a ridiculous fancy 
that honesty is the best policy. 

Or was it like a Welsh salmon river, which is 
remarkable chiefly (at least, till this last year) for 
containing no salmon, as ihej have been all poached 
out by the enlightened peasantry, to prevent the 
Cythraud SassencuJi (which means you, my lit は o dear, 
your kith and kin, and signifies much the same as the 
Chinese Fan Quet) from coming bothering into Wales, 
with good tackle, and ready money, and civilisation, 
and common honesty, and other like things of which 
the Cjrmry stand in no need whatsoever ？ 

Or was it such a salmon stream as I trust you will 
see among the Hampshire water-meadows before your 
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hairs are gray, under the wise new fishing-laws ？ ~ 
when Winchester apprentices shall covenant^ as they 
oia three hundred yeare ago, not to be made to eat 
salmon more than three days a week ； and fresh-nm 
fish shall be as plentiful under Salisbury spire as they 
ore in Holly-hole at Christchuich ； in the good time 
coming, when folks shall see that^ of all Heaven's gifts 
of food, the one to be protected most carefully ia that 
worthy gentleman salmon, who is generous enough to 
go down to the sea weighing five ounces, and to come 
back next year weighing five pounds, without having 
cost the soil or the state ono farthing ？ 

Or was it like a Scotch stream, such as Arthur 
dough drew in his "Bothie": ― 

*' Where over a ledge of granite 
Into a granite bason the amier torreni descended. • • • • 
BeauitftU there for the colour derived from green rocks 
under ; 

BeatUiful most of all, where heads of foam uprising 
Mingle tneir clouds of white vnth the delicate hue of the 
stillness. • • • 

Cliff over diff for its sides, with rowan and pendant birch 
boughs" . . . 

Ah, my little man, when you ore a big man, and 
fish such a stream as that, you will hardly care, I 
think, whether she be roaring down in full spate, like 
coffee covered with scald cream, while the fish are 
swirling at your fly as au oar-blade swirls iu a boat- 
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race^ or flaafaing np the cataract like silver arrows, oat 
of tbe fiercest of Uie foam; or whether the fall be 
dwindled to a sin^e thread, and the ahin^ below be 
as white and dnaiy aa • tompike load, while tbe 
salmon huddle togetbar in one diric dtrad in the dear 
amber pod, sleepiBg away tlieiT time tOl the tain 
cracfps badE again off tbe sea. Tou will not eara nauAt 




if you have 6768 and brains ； for yon will lay do'wn 
your rod contentedly, and drink in at yonr eyes the 
boaotjr of Umt ^oriooa place; and listen to the water- 
ousel piping on the stones, and vateh the yellov roea 
come down to drink and look up at yon wiUi tlioir 
great soft trustful eyes, aa much as to say, " Yon could 
not have the heart to shoot at na ず" And then, if 
yoa have seme, you vill turn and talk to the great 
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giant of a giUy who lies basking on the stone beside 
you. He will tell you no fibs, my little man ； for he 
is a Scotchman, and fears God, and not the priest; 
and, as you talk with him, you will be surprised more 
and inoTO at luB knowledge, luB sense, his humour, his 
courtesy ； and you will find out — unless you have 
found it out before ~ that a man may learn from his 
Bible to be a more thorough gentleman than if he had 
been brought up in all the drawing-rooms in London. 

No. It was none of these, the salmon stream at 
Harthover. It was such a stream as you see in dear 
old Bewick ； Bewick, who was bom and bred upon 
them. A full hundred yards broad it was, eliding on 
from broad pool to broad shallow, and broad shallow 
to broad pool, over great fields of shingle, under oak 
and ash coverts, past low clifls of sandstone, post grcon 
meadows, and fair parks, and a great house of gray 
stone, and brown moors above, and here and there 
against the sky the smoking chimney of a colliery. 
You must look at Bewick to see just what it was like, 
for he has drawn it a hundred times with the care and 
the love of a true north countryman ； and, even if you 
do not care about the salmon river, you ought, liko all 
good boys, to know your Bewick. 

At leasts so old Sir John used to bslj, and very 
sensibly he put it too, as he was wont to do : 

" If they want to describe a finished young gentle- 
man in France, I hear, they say of him, '// sait son 
Itahelais,* But if I want to describo ouo in Englaml, 
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I BSLj, * lie knows his Bewick: And I think that is 
the higher compliment" 

But Tom thought notliing about what the river 
was lika All his fancy was, to get down to the wide 
wide sea. 

And after a while he came to a place where the 
river spread out into broad still shallow reaches, so 
wide that little Tom, as he put his head out of the 
water, could hardly see across. 

And there he stopped. He got a little frightened. 
** This must be the sea," he thought " What a wide 
place it is 1 If I go on into it I shall suiely lose my 
way, or 8ome strange thing will bite ma I will stop 
here and look out for tlie otter, or the eels, or aome 
one to tell me where I shall go." 

So he went back a little way, and crept into a 
crack of tiie rock, just where the river opened out into 
the wide shallows, and watched for 8ome one to tell 
him his way : but the otter and the eels were gone on 
miles and miles down the stream. 

There lie waited, and slept too, for he was quite 
tired with his night's journey ； and, when he woke, the 
stream was clearing to a beautiful amber liue, though 
it was still very high. And after a while lie saw a 
sight which made 1dm jump up; for he knew in a 
moment it was one of the things which he had come 
to look for. 

Sucli a fish ! ten times as big as the biggest trout^ 
and a liundred times as big as Tom, sculling up the 
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stream past liim, as easily as Tom had sculled 
down. 

Such a fish ! shining silver from head to tail, and 
here and there a crimson dot ； with a grand Looked 
nose and grand curling lip, and a grand bright eye, 
looking round him as proudly as a king, and sur- 
veying the water right and left as if all belonged to 
him. Surely he must be the salmon, the king of all 
the fish. 

Tom was so frightened that he longed to creep into 
a hole ； but he need not have been ； for salmon are all 
true gentlemen, and, like true gentlemen, they look 
noble and proud enough, and yet, like true gentlemen^ 
they never harm or quarrel with any one, but go 
about their own business, and leave rude fellows to 
themselyes. 

The salmon looked at him full in the face, and then 
went on without minding him, with a swish or two of 
his tail which made the stream boil again. And in a 
few minutes came another, and then four or five, and 
so on ； and all passed Tom, rushing and plunging up 
the cataract with strong strokes of their Bilver tails, 
now and then leaping clean out of water and up over 
a rock, shining gloriously for a moment in the bright 
sun ； while Tom was so delighted that ho could have 
watched them all day long. 

And at last one come up bigger than all the rest ； 
but he came slowly, and stopped, and looked back, and 
seemed very anxious and busy. And Tom saw that 
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he was helping another salmon, an especially handsome 
one, who had not a single spot . upon it, but was 
clothed in pure silver from nose to tail. 

" My dear," said tho great fish to his companion, 
" you really look dreadfully tired, and you must not 
over-exert yourself at first Do rest jourself behind 
this rock ； " and be shoved her gently with his nose, to 
the rock where Tom Bat 

You must know that this was the salmon's wife. 
For salmon, like other true gentlemen, always choose 
their lady, and love her, and are true to her, and take 
care of her and work for her, and fight for her, as every 
true genUeman ought ； and are not like vulgar chub 
and roach and pike, who have no high feelings, and 
take no care of their wives. 

Then he saw Tom, and looked at him very fiercely 
one moment, as if he was going to bite him. 

" What do you want here ？" he said, very fiercely. 

" Oh, don'fc hurt me I ，， cried Tom. " I only want 
to look at you ； you are so handsome." 

"Ah?" said the salmon, very stately but very 
civilly. " I really beg your pardon ； I see what you 
are, my little dear. I have met one or two creatures 
like you before, and found them very agreeable and 
well-behaved. Indeed, one of them showed me a great 
kinduess lately, wnich I hope to be able to repay. I 
hope we shall not be in your way here. As soon as 
this 】ady is rested, we shall proceed on our journey." 

Wliat a wcU-brcd old salmon he was ! 
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" So 70U have seen tilings like me before ？ " asked 
Tom. 

" Several times, my dear. Indeed, it was only last 
niglit that one at the rivei^B mouth came and warned 
me and my wife of 8ome new stake-nets which had 
got into the stream, I cannot tell how, since last winter, 
and showed us the way round them, in the most 
charmingly obliging way." 

" So there are babies in the sea 7" cried Tom, and 
clapped his litUe handa "Then I shall have some 
one to play with there ？ How delightful ！ " 

" Were there no babies up this stream ？ ,, asked the 
lady salmoiL 

"No ! and I grew so lonely. I thought I saw 
three last night; but they were gone in an instant^ 
down to the sea. So I went too; for I had nothing 
to play with but caddises and dragon-flies and trout** 

" Ugh ! " cried the lady, " what low company ！ " 

" My dear, if he has been in low company, he has 
certainly not learnt their low manners/' said the salmon. 

"No, indeed, poor little dear: but how sad for 
him to live among such people as caddiaes, who have 
actually six legs, the nasty things; and dragon-flies, 
too ! why they are not even good to eat ； for I tried 
them once, and they are all hard and empty ； and, as 
for trout, every one knows what they are." Whereon 
she curled up her lip, and looked dreadfully scornful, 
while her husband curled up liis too, till he looked as 
proud as Alcibiades. 



" Why do joa dislike the troab so J" asked Tom. 

"My dew, we do not ereu mention them, if we 
can help it; for I am totrj to say Uiey an idaUonB 
of axon who do tis no credit A great many yean ago 
they were juat like ua : but Uiey vera bo lai^, and 
cowaidly, and greedy, that iiiste&d of goiog down to 
the aea eveiy year to see .the world and grow Btrong 
and fa^ tbey choee to stay and poke about in the littto 
fbreatns and eat worms and grabs j and they are very 




pioperiy punished for it; thej have grown ngjjr 
and brown and spotted and muill ； and ore actually so 
degmded iu thdr tastes, that they will eat our chfldren." 

"And then they pretend to scrape acquaintance 
with 08 again" said the lady. "Why, I have aotiully 
known one of tbem propoee to a lady salmon, the littb 
impudent little creatoia" 

" I should hope," aud the geuUetnan, " that there are 
veiy few ladies of our zaoe vho would degrade them- 
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selves by listening to such a creature for an instant 
If I saw such a thing happen, I should consider it my 
duty to put them both to death upon the spot" So 
the old salmon said, like an old blue-blooded hidalgo 
of Spain ； and what is more, he would have done it 
too. For you must know, no enemies are 8o bitter 
against each other as those who are of the same race ； 
and a salmon looks on a fcrout, as some great folks look 
on 8ome litUe folks, as something just too much like 
himself to be tolerated. 



" Sweet is the lore 曹 hich Natnre bringi ； 
Our meddling intellect 
Mis-shapes the beauteooa forms of thing! 
Wo murder to dissect 

Enough of science and of art • 

Close up these barren leaves ； 

Come forth, and bring with you a heart 

That watches and receives.'* 

WORDfiWOKTB. 



CHAPTER IV 



* t-^^wS^^^TwM nany ihUm down to the 
, " ~^^^"I^^^^S Bee ； and perlupB he would 
^ never have found bis way, if 
the fames had not guided liim, without his seeing 
their fair faces, or feeling (hair gentle hands. 

And, as he went, he had a very strange tdTeDtute. 
It waa a dear still September nighty and the moon 
shone bo brightly down tlizoiigh the vater, that he 
could not deep, tiioagli he shot his eyea ae tight as 
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possible. So at last he came up to the top, and sat 
upon a little point of rock, and looked up at the 
broad yellow moon, and wondered what she was, and 
thought that she looked at him. And he watched 
the moonlight on the rippling river, and the black 
heads of the firs, and the silver-frosted lawns, and 
listened to the owl's lioot, and the snipe's bleat^ and 
the fox's bark, and the otter's laugh ； and smelt the 
soft perfume of the birches, and the wafts of heather 
honey off the grouse moor far above; and felt very 
happy, though he could not well tell why. You, of 
course, would have been very cold sitting there on 
a September night, without the least bit of clothes 
on your wet back ； but Tom was a water-baby, and 
therefore felt cold no more than a fish. 

Suddenly, he saw a beautiful sight A bright red 
light moved along the river-side, and threw down into 
the water a long tap-root of flame. Tom, curious 
litUo rogue that he was, must needs go and see what 
it was ； 80 he swam to the slioie, and met the light as 
it stopped over a shallow ruu at the edge of a low 
rock. 

And there, underneath the light, lay five or six 
great salmon, looking up at the flame with their 
great goggle eyes, and wagging their toils, as if they 
were very much pleased at it 

Tom came to the top, to look at this wonderful 
light nearer, and made a splash. 

And he heard a voice bslj : 
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" There was a fish rose." 

He did not know whafc the words meant: but he 
seemed .to know the sound of them, and to know the 
voice which spoke them; and he saw on the bank 
three great two-legged creatures, one of whom held 
the light, flaring and sputtering, and another a long 
pole. And he knew that they were men, and was . 
frightened^ and crept into a hole in the rock, from 
which he could see what went on. 

The man witli the torch bent down over the water, 
and looked earnesUj in ； and then he said : 

"Tak, that muckle fellow, lad; he's ower fifteen 
punds ； and baud your bond steady." 

' Tom felt that there was some danger coming, and 
longed to warn the foolish, salmon, who kept staring 
up at the light as ii he was bewitched. But before 
he could make up his mind, down come the pole 
through the water; there was a fearful splash and 
struggle, and Tom saw that the poor salmon was 
speared right through, and was lifted out of the water. 

And then, from behind, there sprang on these 
Uiree men three other men; and there were shouts, 
and blows, and words which Tom recollected to have 
heard before; and he shuddered and turned sick at 
them now, for he felt somehow that they were strange, 
and ugly, and wrong, and horribla And it all began 
to come back to him. They were men; and they 
were fighting ) savage, desperate, up-and-down fighting, 
such as Tom had seen too many times before. 
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And he stopped his little ears, and longed to 
swim away ； and was very glad that he was a water- 
baby, and had nothing to do any more witii horrid 
airty men, with foul clothes on their backs, and foul 
words on their lips ； but he dared not stir out of his 
hole: while the rock shook over his head with the 
trampling and struggling of the keepers and the 
poachers. • 

All of a sudden there was a tremendous splosh, and 
a frightful flash, and a hissing, and all was still. 

For into the water, dose to Tom, fell one of the 
men; he who held the light in his hand. Into the 
swift river he sank, and rolled over and over in the 
current. Tom heard the men above run along, 
seemingly looking for him j but he anf ted down into 
the deep hole below, and there lay quite still, and 
they could not find him. 

Tom waited a long time, till all was quiet ； and 
then he peeped out» and saw the man lying. At last 
he screwed up his courage and. swam down to him. 
" Perhaps," he thought, " the water has made liim fall 
asleep, as it did me." 

Then he went nearer. He grew more and more 
curious, he could not tell why. He must go and look 
at him. He would go very quietly, of course ； so he 
swam round and round him, closer and closer ； and, 
as he did not stir, at last he came quite close and 
looked him in the face. 

The moon shone so bright that Tom could see 
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every feature ； and, as he saw, he recollected, bit hj 
hit, it was his old master, Gnmes. 

Tom turned tail, and swam away as fast as lie 
could. 

" Oh dear me ！,, he thought, " now he will turn 
into a water-baby. What a nasty troublesome one 
he will be I And perhaps he will find me out, and 
beat me again." 

So he went up the river again a little way, and 
lay there the rest of the night under an alder root ； 
but, .when morning came, ho longed to go down again 
to the big pool, and see whether Mr. Gnmea had 
turned into a water-baby yet. 

So he went very carefully, peeping round all the 
rocks, and hiding under all the roots. Mr. Grimes 
lay there still; he had not turned into a water-baby. 
In the afternoon Tom went back again. He could 
not rest till he had found out what had become of 
Mr. Grimes. But this time Mr. Grimes was gone; 
and Tom made up his mind that he was turned into 
a water-baby. 

Ho might havo mado liimsolf easy, poor litUo man ； 
Mr. Grimes did not turn into a water-baby, or any- 
thing like one at all. But he did not make himself 
easy ； and a 】ong time he was fearful lest he should 
meet Gnmes suddenly in some deep pool. He could 
not know that the fairies had carried him away, and 
put him, "where they put everything which falls into 
the water, exactly where it ought to be. But, do you 
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know, what had happened to Mr. Grimes had such an 
effect on him that he never poached salmon any more. 
And it is quite certain that^ when a man becomes a 
confirmed poacher, the only way to cure him is to put 
him under water for twenty-four hours, like Grimes. 
So when you grow to be a big man, do you behave as 
all honest fellows should ； and never touch a fish or a 
head of game which belongs to anotlier man without 
his express leave; and then people will call you a 
gentleman, and treat you like one ； and perhaps give 
you good sport : instead of hitting you into the river, 
or calling you a poaching snob. 

Then Tom went on down, for he was afraid of 
staying ^near Gnmes : and as he went^ all the vale 
looked sad The red and yellow leaves showered 
down into the river; the flies and beetles were all 
dead and gone; the chill autumn fog lay low upon 
the hills, and sometimes spread itself 80 thickly on the 
river that he could not see his way. But lie felt his 
way instead, following the flow of the stream, day after 
day, past great bridges, past boats and baiges, past 
the great town, with its wharfs, and mills, and tall 
smoking chimneys, and ships which rode at anchor in 
the stream ； and now and then he ran against their 
hawseis, and wondered what they were, and peeped 
out, and saw the sailors lounging on board smoking 
their pipes; and ducked under agaiu, for he was 
terribly afraid of being caught by man and turned into 
a cliimncj-sweep once more. He did not know that 
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tlie fairies were close to him always, shuttiDg the 
sailors' eyes lest tiiej should see him, and turning 
him aside from millraces, and sewer-mouths, and all 
foul and dangerous things. Poor little fellow, it was a 
dreary journey for him ； and more than once he longed 
to be back in Yendale, playing with the trout in the 
bright summer sun. But it could not be. What has 
been once can never come over again. And people 
can be little babies, even water-babies, only once in 
their lives. 

Besidos, people who moke up their minds to go 
and see the world, as Tom did, must needs find it a 
weary journey. Lucky for them if they do not lose 
heart and stop half-way, instead of going on bravely 
to the end as Tom did. For then they will remain 
neither boys nor men, neither fish, flesh, nor good red- 
herriDg : having learnt a great deal too much, and yet 
not enough ； and sown their wild oats, without having 
the advantage of reaping them. 

But Tom was always a brave, determined, little 
English bull- dog, who never knew when he was 
beaten ； and on and on he held, till he saw a long way 
off the red buoy through the fog. And then he found 
to his surprise, the stream turned round, and running 
up inlan(L 

It was the tide, of course : but Tom knew nothing 
of the tide. He only knew that in a minute more the 
water, which had been fresh, turned salt all round 
him. And then there came a change over him. He 
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fait M strong and l^t, and freab, as if hia veins had 
ran cbampigDe; ind gtre, be did not know why. 
three skipa out of tbe vater, a yard high, and bead 
OTer heelx, just as the salmon do when they first toaeh 
the noUe ridi salt water, which, aa some vise men tdl 
na, ia (be mother W all living thii^ 

He did not care now for the tide being agUBit 




Iiim. The red buoy was in sight, dancing in the open 
sea ； and to the buoy he would go, and to it he wait 
He poBBdd great shoala of bass and muUet, leaping tad 
nuhmg in after the shrimps, but he never heeded 
them, or tltey liim ； and onoe ho paased a great black 
sliiuing seal, vho was coining in aftor the uulleL 
The seal put his head and ahoulders out of water, and 
stated at bim, looking exactly like a fiat old greasy 
n^ro with a gray pate. And Tom, instead of bdng 
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fiighteDed, ssid, "How d'ye do. sir; what a' beautiful 
plue the sea is I" And the dd seal, instead of tiTio^ 
to bite him. looked at him with his soft sleepy winking 
ejrea, and said, " Good Ude to you, my little man ； ore 
yoa lookiiig for your biotbera and aiBters f • I passed 
tliem all at play outside.' 

" Oh, Uien," said Tom, " I shall have playfellowB 
at LobV* and be nrain cm to the buoy, and got upon it 
t he was quite out of braath) and sat tliere, and 
looked loand for 
vater-babiea : but 
tlwra were none to 
p./" be き eeou 

The sea-breeze 
came in freshly with 
the tide and blew - 
the fog away ； and 
the little vavea 
danced for joy 
around the buoy, and the old bnoy danced witJi 
tiiem. The shadows of the dondii ran races over tlie 
bright blue bey, and yet never caught each other np ； 
and the breakers plunged merrily upon the wide white 
sanda, and jumped up over tlie rocks, to Bee vbat the 
green fields inside were like, and tombled down and 
broke themselves all to pieces, and never miDded it a 
bit, bat mended themselves and jumped up agRin. 
And the team hovered ■over Tom like liugo vrliUo 
diagoQ-flies vith block heads, and tiie gulls laughed 
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liko girls at play, and the sea-pies, with tlioir red bills 
and 1 ゆ, flew to and fro from shore to shore, and 
whistled sweet &nd wild. And Tom looked and 
looked, and listened ； and he would have been very 
happy, if he could only have seen the water-babies. 
Then when the tide turned, he left the buoy, and 
swam round and round in search of them: but in 
yain. Sometimes he thought he heard them laughing : 
but it was only the laughter of the ripples. And 
sometimes he thought he saw them at the bottom : 
but it was only white and pink shells. And once he 
was sore he had found one, for he saw two bright 
eyes peeping out of the sand. So he divea down, and 
began scraping the sand away, and cried, " Don't hide ； 
I do want some one to play with so much!" And 
out jumped a great turbot with his ugly eyes and 
mouth all awry, and flopped away along the bottom, 
knocking poor Tom over. And be sat down at the 
bottom of the sea, and cried salt tears from sheer 
disappointment 

To have come all this way, and faced so many 
dangers, and yet to find no water-babies I How hard I 
Well, it did seem hard : but people, even little babies, 
cannot have all they want without waiting for it, and 
working for it too, my little man, as you will find out 
some day. 

And Tom sat upon the buoy long days, long weeks, 
looking out to sea, and wondering when the water- 
babies would come back ； and yet they never came. 
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Then he began to ask all the strange things which 
came in out of the 8ea if they had seen any; and 
some said " Yes," and some said nothing at alL 

He asked the bass and. the pollock ； but they were 
so greedy after the shrimps that they did not care to 
answer him a word. 

Then there came in a whole fleet of purple sea- 
snails, floating along, each on a sponge full of foam, 
and Tom said, " Where do 70U come from, you pretty 
creatures ？ and have 70U seen the water-babies ？" 

And the sea-snails answered, "Whence we come 
we know not; and whither we are going, who can 
tell? We float out our life in the mid-ocean, with 
the warm sunshine above our heads, and die warm 
gulf-stream below ； and that is enough for us. Yes ； 
perhaps we have seen the water- babies. We have 
seen many strange things as we sailed along." And 
they floated away, the happy stupid thlDgs, and all 
went ashore upon the sands. 

Then there came in a great lazj sunfish, as big as 
a fat pig cut in half ； and he seemed to have been cut 
in half too, and squeezed in a clothes-press till he was 
flat ； but to all his big body and big fins he bad only 
a little rabbit's mouth, no bigger than Tom's; and, 
when Tom questioned him, he answered in a little 
squeaky feeble voice : 

" I'm sure I don't know; I've lost ray way. I 
meant to go to the Chesapeake, and I'm afraid I've 
got wrong somehow. Dear me ！ it was all by following 
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Oat ploBsant warm water. I'm rare I've lost my 
way." 

Aod, vhen Tom asked him Bgain, he could only 




think ； and Tom saw him blimdoring about all day, Ull 
the coaBt-guaidemea aav his big fin above the water, 
and rowed out, and struck a boat-hook into him, and 
toolc liim ttwaj. They todi him up to tbo town and 
•howod him for a poiuij a liood, aud modo a good day's 
work of it. But of course Tom did not know that 

Then Uiere came by a alioal of porpoieeB, rolling as 
they vent ~ papas, and mammas, and little children ― 
and all quite smooth and shii^, becaiue the fairies 
French-poliah Ukdh every morning ； and Uiey sighed 
so sofUy aa they came by, that Tom took courage to 
speak to them : but all tliey answered was, " Hoah, 
hush, bush ；" for that waa all Uiey had learnt to mj. 

And UioD there came a shoal of bsskmg shaika, 
Bome of than aa hag aa a .boat, and Tom ma 
frightened at them. But they were very lazy good- 
natured fellows, not greedy iyiaDte, like white Bharks 
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and blue sharks and ground sharks and hammer-heads, 
who eat men, or saw-fish and threahers and ice-sharks, 
who hunt the poor old whales. They came and 
rubbed their great sides against the buoy, and lay 
basking in the sun with their backfins out of water ； 
and winked at Tom : but he never could get them to 
speak. They had eaten so many herrings that they 
were quite stupid ； and Tom was glaa when a collier 
brig came by and frightened them all away ； for they 
did smell most horribly, certainly, and he had to hold 
his nose tight as long as they were there. 

And then there came by a beautiful creature^ like 
a ribbon of pure silver with a sharp head and very 
long teeth ； but it seemed very sick and sacL Some- 
times it rolled helpless on its side ； and then it dashed 
awaj glittering like white fire ； and then it lay sick 
again and motionless. 

" Where do you cbme from?" asked Tom,* "And 
why are you so sick and sad ？" 

" I come from the warm Carolinas, and the 
sandbanks fringed with pines; where the great owl- 
rays leap and flap, like giant bats, upon the tida 
But I wandered north and north, upon the treacherous 
warm gulf -stream, till I met with the cola icebergs, 
afloat in the mid ocean. So 1 got tangled among tho 
icebei^, and chilled with tneir frozen breath. But 
the water-babies helped me from among them, and set 
me free again. And now I am mending every day; 
but I am very sick and sad; and perhaps I shall 
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never get home again to play with the owl-rays any 
more." 

"Oh", cried Tom. "And 70U have seen water- 
babies ？ Have 70U seen any near here ？" 

" Yos J thoy holpod me again last nigbt, or I should 
have been ea£en by a great black porpoise." 

How vexatious I The water-babies dose to him, 
and jet he could not find ona 

And then he left the buoy, and used to go along 
the sands and round the rocks, and come out in the 
night ― like the forsaken Merman in Mr. Arnold's 
beautiful, beautiful poem, which, you must learn by 
heart some day ~ and sit upon a point of rock, among 
the shining sea-weeds, in the low October tides, and 
cry and call for the water-babies ； but he never heard 
a voice call in retom. And at last, with his fretting 
and crying, he grew quite lean and thin. 

But one day among the rocks he found a play- 
fellow. It was not a water-baby, alas I but it was a 
lobster ； and a very distinguished lobster he was ； for 
he had live barnacles on his claws, which is a great 
mark of distinction in lobsterdom, and no more to 
be bought for money than a good conscience or the 
Victoria Cross. 

Tom had never seen a lobster before ； and he was 
mightily taken with this one ； for he thought him the 
most curious, odd, ridiculous creature he had ever 
seen ； and there he was not far wrong ； for all the 
ingenious men, and all tho scientific men, and all 



IV 



A FAIRY TALE FOB A LAND-BABY 



146 



the fanciful men, in the world, with all tho old 
German bogy-painters into the bargain, could never 
invent, if all their wits were boiled into one, anything 
so curious, and so ridiculous, as a lobster. 

He liad one claw knobbed and ihe oiher jagged ； 
and Tom delighted in watching him hold on to the 
seaweed with his knobbed, daw, while he cut up 
salads with his jagged one, and then put them into his 
mouth, after smelling at them, like a monkey. And 
always the little barnacles threw out their castiDg-nets 
and swept the water, and came in for their sliare of 
whatever there was for dinner. 

Bat Tom was most astonished to see how he fired 
himself off ~ snap ！ like the leap-frogs wnich you make 
out of a goose's breast-bone. Certainly ho took the 
most wonderful shots, and backwards, too. For, if he 
wanted to go into a narrow crack ten yards off, what 
do you think he did? If he had gone in head 
foremost, of course he could not have turned round. 
So he used to turn his tail to it, and lay his long 
horns, which cany his sixth sense' in their tips (and 
nobody knows what that sixth sense is), straight down 
his back to guide liim, and twist his eyes back till 
they almost came out of their sockets, and then made 
ready, present, fire, snap I ~ and away he went, pop 
into the hole; and peeped out and twiddled his 
whiskers, as much as to say, " You couldn't do that" 

Tom asked him about water-babies. "Yes," he 

said. He had seen them often. But lie did not think 

L 
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much of them. Hey were meddlesome little creatures, • 
that went about helping fish and shells which got into 
scrapes. Well, for his part, he should be ashamed to 
be helped by little soft creatines that had not even a 
shell on their backs. He had lived quite long enougli 
in the world to take care of himaelf. 

He was a conceited fellow, the old lobster, and not 
very dvil to Tom ； and you will hear how he had to 
alter his mind before he was done, as conceited people 
generally have. But he was so foimjr, and Tom so 
lonely, that he could not quarrel with him ； and they 
used to sit in holes in the rocks, and chat for houn. 

And about this time there happened to Tom a 
very strange and important adventure ~ bo important^ 
indeed, that he was very near never finding the water- 
babies at all ； and I am sure you would have been 
sorry for that 

I hope that you have not forgotten the little white 
lady all this whil& At least, here she comes, looking 
like a dean white good little darling, as she always 
was, and always will be. For it befell in the pleasant 
short December days, when the wind always blows 
from the south-west, till Old Father Christmas comes 
and spreads the great white table -doth, ready for 
little boys and girls to give the birds their Christmas 
dinner of crumbs ~ it befell (to go on) in the pleasant 
December days, that Sir John was so busy hunting 
that nobody at home could get a word out of him. 
Four days a week he hunted, and very good sport he 
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had ； and the other two he went to the bench and the 
board of guardians, and very gooa justice he did ； and, 
when he got home in timey he dined at five ； for he 
hated this absurd new fashion of dming at eight in the 
hunting season, which forces a man to make interest 
with the footman for cold beef and beer as soon as he 
comes in, and so spoil his appetite, and then sleep in 
an arm-chair in ms bedroom, all stiff and tired, for two 
or three hours before he can get ms dinner like a 
genUemaiL And do you be like Sir John, my dear 
little man, when you are your own master; and, if 
you want either to read hard or nde hard, stick to the 
good old Cambridge houis of breakfast at eight and 
dinner at five ； by which you may get two days* work 
out of one. But, of course, if you find a fox at three 
in the afternoon and run him till dork, and leave off 
twenty miles from home, why you must wait for your 
dinner till you can get it, as better men than you have 
don& Only see that^ if 70U go hungry, your horse 
does not ； but give him his warm gruel and beer, and 
take him gently home, remembering that good horses 
don't grow on the hedge like blackberries. 

It befell (to go on a second time) that Sir John, 
hunting all day, and dining at five, fell asleep every 
evening, and snored so terribly that all the windows 
in Harthover shook, and the soot fell down the 
chimneys. Whereon My Ladjr, being no more able to 
get conversation out of him than a song out of a dead 
nightingale, determiued to go off and leave him, and 



^liiatioM of jodinei She might •■ wdl lum at^ed 
at home and used Vanfn &pad hone^Uiater, for tiwra 
iru ^laaty of it in tike rtablM; and then aba WNdd 




have saved ber money, and sared the chance, also, of 
""""C all the children ill ingtead of wsU (as hnndndi 
■re made), by faViwg them to some aastj snuUii^ 
nndnmed lodgiiig, and then wondering how thej 
eaa^t ■■wltjiw ud dijAUieria: but people wont be 
VIM «oin^ to nndanUnd that till they ue dead of 
bad owD^ and then it win be too Iste; bendm 70a 
Me, Sir John did certainly soon ray load. 
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But where she went to nobody must know, for fear 
young ladies should begin to fancy that there are 
water-babies there I and so hunt and howk after them 
(besides raising the price of lodgings), and keep them 
in aqtiariums, as the lames at Pompeii (as you may 
see by the paintings) used to keep Cupids in cages. 
But nobody ever heard that tibey starved the Cupids, 
or let them die of dirt and neglect^ as English young 
ladies do by the poor sea- beasts. So nobody must 
know where My Ladj went Letting water-babies 
die is as bad as taking singing birda' eggs ； for, though 
thoro are thousands, aj, millions, of both of them in 
the world, yet there is not one too many. 

Now it befell that^ on the very shore, and over the 
very rocks, where Tom was editing with his friend the 
lobster, there walked one day the little white lady, 
EUie heiself, and with her a very wise man indeed — 
Professor FtUimllnsprts. 

His mother was a Dutchwoman, and therefore he 
was bom at Cuia^ (of course you have learnt your 
geography, and therefore know why) ； and his father 
a Pole, and therefore he was brought up at Petaro- 
paulowski (of course you have leamt your modem 
politics, and therefore know why) : but for all that he 
was as thorough an Englishman as ever coveted his 
neighbour's goods. And his name, as I said, was 
Professor Pttbmllnsprts, which is a very ancient and 
noble Polish name. 

He was, as I said, a very great naturalist, and 



chief profesBor of IftenbiotuqpalaontMt/AvdUliOMmikrv- 
popUhdcoIofg in the new oiuTeni^ which the king 
of the Oumibal Islands had founded; and, bdag « 
mraobv (tf the Aprliinitiwtion Sotktj, he had eone 
here to odOeA all the nasiy Oangt vhich be taM 




find on the coast of England, and torn them looae 
round the Cannibal laUnda, becanae they had not 
naaly things aoot^ Qtm to ut what th^ left. 

Bat he mm a rerj vorthy kind good-natnrad litOe 
old geDlleman ； and ray food of dUldrm (for be ms 
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not the least a cannibal himself) ； and very good to 
all the world as long as it 'was good to him. Only 
one fault he had, which cock-robins have likewise, as 
you may see if you look out of the nursery window ~ 
that, when any. one else found a curious worm, he 
would hop round them, and peck them, and set up his 
tail, and brisUe up ms feaUiera, just as a cock-robin 
would; and declare that he fotind the worm first; and 
that it was his worn ； and, if not^ that then it was 
not a worm at alL 

He had met Sir John at Scarborough, or Fleetwood, 
or somewhere or other (if you don't care where, 
nobody else does), and had made acquaintance with 
him, and become very fond of his chiidreiL Now, 
Sir John knew nothing about aea-cockyolybiitls, and 
cared less, provided the fishmonger sent him good fish 
for dinner; and My Lady knew as little: but sho 
thought it proper that the children should know 
something. For in the stupid old times, you must 
understand, children were taught to know one thing, 
and to know it well; but in these enlightened new 
times they are taught to know a little about every- 
thing, and to know it all ill; which is a great deal 
pleasanter and easier, and therefore quite right 

So EUie and he were walking on the rocks, and 
he was showing her about one in ten thousand of all 
the beautiful and curious things which are to be seen 
there. But little EUie was not satisfied with them at 
all. She liked much better to play with live children^ 



me, or talk to me. If there were little cIiildieQ now 
in the water, as tliere used to be, and I could see them, 
I fllunild like tlut" 
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" Children in the water, you strange little duck ？" 
said the professor. 

"Yes," said EUia "I know there used to be 
children in the water, and mermaids too, and mermen. 
I saw them all in a pictute at home, of a beautiful 
lady sailing in a car drawn by dolphins, and babies 
flying round her, and one sitting in her lap ； and the 
mermaids swimming ana playing, and the mermen 
trumpeting on conch-shells ； and it is called 'The 
Triumph of Galatea ；' and there is a burning mountain 
in the picture behind. It hangs on the great staircase, 
and I have looked at it ever since I was a baby, and 
dreamt about it a hundred times; and it is so beautiful, 
that it most be true." 

Bat the professor had not the least notion of 
allowing that things were true, merely becauso people 
thought them beautiful For at that rate, he said, 
the Baltas would be quite right in thinking it a fine 
thing to eat their grandpapas, because they thought 
it an ugly thing to put them tindeiground. The 
professor, indeed, went further, and held that no man 
was forced to believe anything to be true, but what he 
could see, hear, taste, or handle. 

He held very strange theories about a good many 
things. He had even got up once at the British 
Association, and declared that apes had hippopotamus 
majors in their brains just as men have. Which was 
a shocking thing to say ； for, if it were so, what would 
become of the faith, hope, and charity of immortal 
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mOliona f You may think tliat Uioro aro other mm 
important difTerenoes between you and an ape, such 
as being able to speak, and make machines, and know 
light from "wrong, and saj your prajeis, and other 
little matters of that kind ； but that is a child's fSuncy, 
my dear. Nothing is to be depended on but the great 
hippopotamus test If you have a hippopotamna 
major in your brain, you are no ape, though you had 
four hands, no feet, and were more apish than the 
apes of all aperiea Bat if a hippopotamus major ia 
ever discovered in one single ape s Drain, nothing will 
save your great-great~great>great>great*great^gieat~great> 
great - great - great - greater - greatest - grandmother from 
having been an ape toa No, my dear little man; 
always remember that the one true, certain, final, and 
all -important difference between you and an ape is, 
that you have a hiDpopotamus major in your brain, 
and it has none ； and that, therefore, to diaoover one 
in its brain will be a very wrong and dangerous ttung, 
at which every one will be very much shocked, as we 
maj suppose thej were at the professor. — Though 
really, after all, it don't much matter; because ~ as 
Lord Dundreary and oUiers would put it ~ nobody but 
men have hippopotamuses in their brains; so, if a 
hippoDotamus was discovered in an ape's brain, why 
it would not be one, you know, but something else. 

Bat the professor had gone, I am sony to say, even 
further than that; for he had read at the British 
Aasociation at Melbourne, Australia, in the year 1999, 
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a paper which assured every one who found himself 
the better or wiser for the news, that there were not, 
never had been, and could not be, any rational or 
half -rational beings except men, anywhere, anywhen, 
or anyhow ； that nymphs^ satyrs, fauns, iniii, dwarfs, 
troUs, elves, gnomes, /atrt€$, braumiea, nixes, wilts, kobolds, 
UprtchMuneBf dtmeaunea, oansheea, wiU-o, •the^wiq^s'/Mets, 
lutins, magots, goblins, afrits, manda, Jinns, ghouls, peris, 
dews, angels, arehangeU, imps^ bogies, or worse, were 
nothing at all, and pure bosh and wind. And he had 
to get up very early in the morning to prove tbat, 
and to eat his breakfast overnight ； but he did it, at 
least to his own satisfactioiL Whereon a certain great 
divine, and a very clever divine was he, called him a 
regular Sadducee ； and probably he was quite right 
Whereon the professor, in return, callea him a regular 
Pharisee ； and probably he was quite right too. But 
they did not quarrel in the least ； for, when men are 
men of the world, hard words run off them like water 
off a duck's back. So the professor and the divine 
met at dinner that evening, and sat together on the 
sofa afterwards for an hour, and talked over the state 
of female labour on the antarctic continent (for nobody 
talks shop after his claret), and each vowed that the 
other was tbe best company he ever met in his lifa 
What an advantage it is to be men of the world I 

From all which you may guess that the professor 
was not the least of little EUie's opinion. So he 
gave licr a succinct compendium of his famous paper 
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at the British Affiodatioii, in a form raited for tbe 
jouthfol mind. Bot^ as we have g<me over fak 
aiguments against water-bafaieB once alieadj, whidi is 
once too often, we will not repeat them here. 

Now litUe EUie was, I suppose, a stupid little giil; 
for, instead of beiDg oonyiiiced by Professor Ptthmlln- 
gprta, aiguments, she only asked the same questkm 
over again. 

" Bat why are there not water-babies ？'' 

I trust and hope that it was because the profoooor 
trod at that moment on the edge of a veiy sharp 
mussel, and hurt one of his corns sadly, that he 
answered quite sharply, forgetting that he woa a 
scientific man, and therefore ought to have known 
that be couldn't know; and that be was a logician, 
and therefore ought to have known that he could not 
prove a universal negative — I say, 1 trust and hope 
it was because the mussel hurt his com, tlmt the 
professor answered quite sharply : 

" Because there ain't" 

Which was not even good English, my dear little 
boy; for, as you must know from Aunt Agitate's 
Arguments, the professor ought to have said, if lie was 
so angry as to say anything of the kind ~ Becauae 
there are not : or are none : or are none of them ； or 
(if he had been reading Aunt Agitate too) because 
they do not exist 

And he groped with his net under the weeds ao 
violently, that, as it befell, he caught poor little Tom. 
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He felt the net very heavy; and lifted it out 
quickly, with Tom all entangled in the meshes. 

" Dear me 1" he cried. " What a large pink Holo- 
thurian ； with hancU^ too I It must be connected with 
Sjmapta." 

And he took him out 

" It has actually eyes I" he cried. " Why, it must 
be a Cephalopod I This ia most extraordinary 1" 

" No, I ain't 1" cried Tom, as loud as he could ； for 
he did not like to be called bad names. 

"It is a water-Daby T cried Ellie; and of couise 
it was. 

" Water-fiddlesticks^ my dear", said the professor ； 
and he turned away sharply. 

There was no denying it It was a water-baby : 
and he had said a moment ago that there were none. 
What was he to do 7 

He would have liked, of course, to have taken 
Tom home in a baoket He would not havd put him 
in spirits Of course not He would have kept him 
alive, and petted him (for he was a very kind old 
gentleman), and written a book about him, and given 
him two long Dames, of which the first would have 
said a little about Tom, and the second all about 
himself; for of course he would have called him 
HydrotecQon Ftthmllnsprtsianum, or some other long 
name like that ； for they are forced to call everything 
by long names now, because they have used up all the 
short ones, ever (since they took to making nine species 
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out of one. But ~ what would all the learned men 
say to him after his speech at the British Association f 
And what would Ellie sajr, after what he had just told 
. her? 

There was a wise old heathen once, who said, 
"Maxima debetur pueris reverentia" 一 The greatest 
reverence is due to children ； that is, that grown 
people should never say or do anything wrong beforo 
children, lest they should set them a bad exampla 一 
Cousin Cramchild says it means, " The greatest respect- 
fulness is expected from little boya" But he was raised 
in a country where little boys are not expected to be 
respectful, because all of them are as good as tho 
President : ~ Wdl, ovory ono knows liis own coucorns 
best; 80 perhaps they are. But poor Cousin Cram- 
child, to do him justice, not being of that opinion, and 
having a moral mission, and being no scholar to speak 
of, and hard up for an authority ~ why, it was a very 
great temptation for him. Bat some people, and I 
am afraid the professor was one of them, interpret that 
in a more strange, curious, one-sided, left-handed, 
topsy-turvy, inside -out, behind -before fashion than 
even Cousin Cramchild ； for they make it mean, that 
you must show your respect for children, hj never 
confessing yourself in the wrong to them, even if you 
know that you are so, lest they should lose confidence 
in their elders. 

Now, if the professor had said to Ellie, " Yes, my 
darling, it is a water-baby, and a very wonderful thing 
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it is ； and it shows how little I know- of the wonders 
of nature, in spite of forty years' honest labour. I' 
was just telling you that there • could be no such 
creatures ； and, behold I here is one come to confound 
my conceit and show me that Nature can do, and has 
done, beyond all that man's poor fancy can imagiDe. 
So, let us ihank the Maker, and Inspiier, and Lord of 
Nature for all His wondfriul and glorious works, and 
try and find out something about this one ；" 一 I think 
that, if the professor had said that, little Ellie would 
have believed him more firmly, and respected him 
more deeply, and loved him better, than ever she had 
done before. But he was of a different opinioiL He 
hesitated a moment. He longed to keep Tom, and 
yet he half wished he never had caught him ； and at 
last he quite longed to get rid of him. So lie turned 
away and poked Tom with bis finger, for want of 
anything better to do ； and said carelessly, " My dear 
little maid, you must have dreamt of water-babies last 
night, your head is so full of them." 

Now Tom had been in the most horrible and 
unspeakable mght all the while; and had kept as 
quiet as he could, though he was called a Holothurian 
and a Cephalopod ； for it was fixed in his little head 
that if a man with cloiJies on caught him, he might 
put clothes on mm too, and make a dirty black 
chimney-sweep of him again. But, when the professor 
poked him, it was more than he could bear; and, 
betwecu iriglit and rage, he turned to bay as volioutly 
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as a moose in a comer, and bifc the professor's finger 
till it bled. 

"Oh I ah 1 yab 1" cried be; and glad of an excnae 
to be rid of Tom, dropped him on to the seaweed, and 




thonco ho dived into tho water and was gfma in a 
moment 

"But it «u a vater>liab]r, and I hatad it ipedcl* 
cried EUie. "Ah, it is goneT And she jumped 
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down off the rock to try and catch Tom before he 
alipped into the sea. 

Too late I and what was worse, as she sprang down, 
she slipped, and fell some six feet, with her head on a 
sharp rock^ and lay quite still. 

The professor picked her up, and tried to waken 
her, and called to lier, and cried over her, for he loved 
her very much : but she would not waken at alL So 
he took her up in bis arms and carried her to her 
governess, and they all went home ； and little Ellie 
was put to bed, and lay there quite still ； only now 
and then she woke up and called out about the water- 
baby : but DO one knew what she meant, and the 
professor did not teU, for he was ashamed to tell 

And, after a week, one moonlight night, the fairies 
came flying in at the window and brought her audi a 
pretty pair of wings tliat she could not help putting 
them on ； and she flew with them out of the window, 
and over the land, and over the sea, and up through 
the clouds, and nobody heard or saw anything of ber 
for a very long while. 

And this is why they say that uo one has ever yet 
seen a water-baby. For my part, I believo that the 
naturalists get dozens of them when they are out 
dredging ； but they say nothing about them, and throw 
them overboard again, for fear of spoiling their theories. 
But, you see the professor was found out^ as every one 
is in due time. A very torrible old iiurj found tho 
professor out ； she felt his bumps, and cast his nativity, 
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and took the lunais of him carefullj inside and out ； 
and 80 she knew what he would do as well as if ahe 
had seen it in a print book, as thej saj in the dear 
old west ooontiy ； and he did it ； and ao he was found 
out beforehand, as everybody always is ； and the old 
fairy will nnd out the natuialists aome day, and put 
them in the Times, and then on whose side will the 
laugh be ？ 

So the old fairy took him in baud veiy seveielj 
there and then. Bat she says she is always moBt 
severe with the best people, because there is moBt 
chance of curing them, and therefore thej are the 
patients who pay her best; for she has to woric on 
the same salary as the Emperor of China's phjBiciaDa 
(it is a pity that all do not), no core, no paj. 

So she took the poor professor in hand: and 
because he was not content wiUi things as they aie» 
she filled his bead with things as thej are not^ to try 
if he would like them better ； and because he dia not 
choose to believe in a water-baby when he saw it, ahe 
made him believe in worse things than water-babies ~ 
in unieoms, Jire-drakes, maniieoras, hasUiAs^ amphu- 
lanas, griffins, phcmixa, rocs, ares, dog-headed mm, 
tkree-headed doffs, three-bodied (feryons, and other pleasant 
creatures^ which folks think never existed yet^ and 
which folks hope never will exists though thej know 
nothiDg about the matter, and never will ； and these 
creatuiea so upeet^ temnea, flustered, aggravated, con- 
fused, astounded, horrified, and totally flabbeigasted 
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the poor professor that the doctora said that he was 
out of his wits for three months ； and perhaps they 
were right, as they are now and then. 

So all the doctors in the county were called in to 
make a report on Iiis case ； and of courso every one 
of them flatly contradicted the other: else what use 
is there in being men of science ？ But at last the 
majority agreed on a report in the true medical 
language, one half bad Latin, the other half woise 
Greek, and the rest what might have been English, if 
they had only learnt to write it And this is the 
beginning thereof ~ 

" The suianhypaposuperncU anastomoses of perUomic 
diacellurUe in the encephalo dtgUal region of the distin- 
guished individtiol of whose symptomatic pJumamma we 
had the melancholy Jumaur {subsequently to a preliminary 
diagnostic inspection) of mcucing an iiispedoricd diofftiasis, 
presenting the irUertxdusivdy qwmrtuUeral and arUiruh 
mian diathesis known as BumpsUrhatuen^s blue folltcUs, 
we proceeded** ― 

But what ihey proceeded to do My Lady never 
knew; for she was so frightened at the long words 
that she ran for her life, and locked herself into her 
bedioom, for fear of being squashed by the words 
and strangled by the sentence. A boa constrictor, she 
said, was bad company enough : but what was a boa 
constrictor made of paving stones ？ 

" It was quite shocking I What can they think is 
the matter with him ？" said she to the old nurse. 
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" That his wit's just addled ； may be wi' unbelief 
and heathenry," quoth sha 

" Then why can't they say eo ? ,, 

And the heaven, and the sea, and the rocks, and 
the vales re-echoed — "Why indeed ？" Bat the 
doctors never heard them. 

So she made Sir John write to the Times to com- 
mand the Chancellor of the Exchequer for the time 
being to put a tax on long words ； ― 

A light tax on words over three syllables, which 
are necessary evils, like rats : but, like them, must be 
kept down judiciously. 

A heavy tax on words over four syllables, as heUro- 
doxy, spontaneity, spiritualism, spuriosUy, etc. 

And on words over five syllables (of which I hope 
no one will wish to see any examples), a totally pro- 
hibitory tar, 

And a similar prohibitorj tax on words derived 
from three or more languages at once ； words derived 
from two languages having become so common that 
there was no more hope of rooting out them than of 
rooting out peth-winds. 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer, being a scholar 
and a man of sense, jumped at the notion ； for he saw 
in it the one and only plan for abolishing Schedule D : 
but when he brought in his bill, most of the Irish 
members, and (I am sorry to say) some of the Scotch 
likewise, opposed it most strongly, on the ground that 
in a free country no man was bound either to under- 
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stand himself or to let others understand him. So 
the bill fell through on the first reading; and the 
Chancellor, being a philosopher, comforted himself 
with the thought that it was not the first time that 
a woman bad hit off a grand idea and tbo mon turned 
up their stupid noses thereat 

Now the doctors had it all their own way ； and to 
work they went in earnest, and they gave the poor 
professor divers and sundry medicines^ as prescribed 
by the ancients and modems, from Hippocrates to 
Feuchterslebeiii as below, viz. 一 

1. HelUbore, to wit 一 

JSTellebore of JEta. 
HidUbore of Oalaiia, 
Hdlebore of Sicily, 

And aU other HdUbores, after the method 
of the Hellebonsing Helicborisis of the 
HeUeboric era, BtU that would not 
do. Bumpstertiausen's blue follicles 
would not stir an inch out oj Ms 
encephalo digital, region. 

2. Trying to find out what was the matter with him, 
after the method of 

Hippocrates, 

AretcBUS, 

Cdsus, 

Ceding Aurdianus, 
And Oalm. 
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But they found that a great deal too much tnmble, 
as most people have since ； and ao had lecoune to— 

3. Borage 
Cauteries, 

Boring a hole in his head to lei out fumes, which 
(says Groidonias) * will, witiiout doubt^ do much good." 
Bat it didn't 

Bezoar stone, 

IHamargaritum. 

A ranCs train loiltd in spiet^ 

Oil of mrmwoad. 

Water of Nile. 

Capers. 

Good wine (but there was none to be goti 
The water of a smith's fcrgt. 

Ambergris. 
Mandrake pillows. 
Dormouse fat. 
Harti tan, 
Siarvaiiofk 
Camphor. 
Salts and senna. 
Musk 
Opium. 

Strait-waistcoats. 

BuUyings. 

Bumping^ 
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Misterings, 
Bleedings. 

Bueheiings with edd water, 
Knoekings dijwfL 

Kneeling an his chest till they broke it in, 
etc. etc ; after the mediamU or monkish 
method : but that would do. Bump- 
sterhauseris blue foUtcUs stuck there still. 

Then ~ 

4. Coaxing. 
Kissing. 

Champagne and turtle. 

Bed herrings and toda water, 

Oood advice, 

Oardening. 

Croquet 

Musical 8oir^ 

Aunt Sally, 

Mild tobacco. 

The Saturday Beview, 

A carriage wiih auiriders, etc etc 

After the modem method. But that would not do. 

And if he had but been a convict lunatic, and had 
shot at the Queen, killed all his creditOTs to avoid 
paying them, or indulged in any other little amiable 
eccentricity of that kind, they would have given him 
in addition ― 

The healthiest situation iu England, on Easihamp- 
stead Plain. 
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Free ran of Windsor Forest 
The Times every morning. 

A double-barrelled gun and pointers, and leave to 
shoot three Wellington College boys a week (not more) 
in case black game was scarce. 

But as he was neither road enough nor bad enough 
to be allowed such luxuries, they grew desperate, and 
fell into bad ways, viz. ― 

6. Sujffumigations of stUphur. 

Herrwiggim his " Incomparable drink for 
nuultntn •• " 

Only they could not find out what it was. 

Suffumigation of tlie liver of iJu JUh * * * 

Only tliey had forgotten its name, so Dr. Gray could 
not well procure them a specimen. 

Metallic tractors. 
Hollowaj/s Ointment. 
EleetTihbiology. 

VaUrUine Oreairakes his Stroking Cure. 

SpirU-rapping. 

HoUowajfs JniU. 

TaUt4urning, 

Morisoris Pills, 

Eomwopathy. 

Parr's Life Pills, 

ifesmerim. 

Pure Bosh, 

Exorcisms, for which they read MaUus 
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Mcdeficarurn^, Nideri Farmicarium, Ddrio, 
Wierm, tic. 

But could not get one that mentioned water-babies. 
Hydropathy. 

Madame UaekeTs JElixir of Youth. 
The Pouglikeqpsie Seer his Prophecies, 
The distilled liquor of addle eggs. 
Pyropathy. 

As successfully employed by the bid inquisitors to 
cure the malady of thought, and now by the Persian 
Mollahs to cure that of rheumatism. 

Otopathy, or burying him, 

Atmopathy, or steaming kivu 

Sympathy, after the method of Basil Valen- 
tine his Triumph of Antimony, and Ken- 
dm Dighy his Weapon-salve^ whidi some 
call a hair of the dog tluU bit him, 

Hermopathy, or ptmring mercury down his 
throat to move the animal spirits, 

Meteoropaihy, or going up to the moon to look 
far his lost toils, as Ruggiero did for 
Orlando Furioso's : only, having no hippo- 
griff, they were farced to use a balloon; 
and, failing into the North Sea, were 
picked up by a Yarmouth herring-boat, 
and came Jtame muck the wiser, and all 
over scales. 

Antipathy, or using him like " a man and a 
Irotlierr 
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Apathy, or doing nothing at all. 

With all other ipcUhies and opcUhies which 
Noodle has invented, and Foodie tried, since 
Uack-fellam chipped flints ai AbbMlU ― 
which is a considerable time ago, to judge 
by the Oreat Exhibition. 

But nothing would do ； for he screamed and cried 
all daj for a water-baby, to come and drive away the 
monsters ； and of course they did not try to find one, 
because they did not believe in them, and were think- 
ing of nothing but Bumpsterhansen's blue follicles ； 
having, as usual, set the cart before the horse, and 
taken the effect for tho cause. 

So they were forced at last to let the poor professor 
ease his mind by writing a great book, exacUj contrary 
to all his old opinions ； in which Le proved that the 
moon was made of green cheese, and that all the mites 
in it (which you maj see sometimes quite plain through 
a telescope, if you will only keep the lens dirty enough, 
as Mr. Weekea kept his voltaic battery) are nothing in 
the world but little babies, who are hatching and 
swarming up there in millions, ready to come down 
into this world whenever children want a new little 
brother or sister. 

Which must be a mifitoke, for tbis ono reason: 
that, there being no atmosphere round the moon (though 
some one or other says there is, at least on the other 
side, and that he has been round at the back of it to 
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aee^ and found that Uie moon was just the ifaape of ft 
Bath ban, and so vet that the man in the moon went 
about on Midaummer-day in MaciDtoshea and Cord log's 
boots, flpearing eela and raeozing); that, therefore, I 




say, there being no atmosphere, tb^ can be no evap- 
otatton ； and therefore, the dew-point can never fall 
below 71+6' betow zero of Fahrenhoit : and. therefore, 
it cannot be cold enough Uieie aibont foot o'clock in 
the raoTning to condense the babies* mesenteric apopb- 
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thegmB into tiieir left ventiiclea; and, tiieiefore, they 
can never catch the hooping-congli ； and if they do not 
have hooping-coi^, they cannot be babies at all ； and, 
therefore, there are no babies in the moon.— Q£D. 

Which may seem s rcnradabout reason; and so, 
perhaps, it is : but jon will have heard vone ones in 
your time, and from better men than you ate. 

Bnt one thii^ a cwtaio ； tlkat* when the good old 
doctor got liis book written, he felt conadeiftUyrBlieTed 




from Bampeteriiaiisaii'a blue follicles, and a few QdngB 
inflnitely wone; to wit, from pride and muD-^ory, 
and from Uindneas end hardDess of heart ； wliich are 
the tone caiuea of Bampeteriiausen's blue follicles, and 
of a good maoy other ugly things besides. Wliemm 
the foul flood -water in hia bndiis lan down, and 
doared to a fine coffee colour, such as fish like to 
rise in, till very fine clean frcsli-run fisli did begin 
to rise in liis braina ； and he caught two or three of 
them (wliicb is exceeainglj fine sport, for brain riven), 
and anatomised them carefally, and never mentk»ed 
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what he found out from them, except to little chil- 
dren ； and became ever after a sadder and a wiser 
man ； which is a very good thing to become, my dear 
little boy, even though one has to pay a heavy price 
for the blessing. 



Stern Lftwgifw ！ yet thou doit wcv 
The Qodhead's motl benignant gnoe ； 
Nor know we anything ao bir 




FlowecB Ungh hdm thee on tbeir beds 
And fragimnoe in thy footing tmds ； 



OHAPTBB V 




though she ttob a huudied times as big aa be. That 
is not Burpriaiiig : sizo hoa notluog to do witli Idudred. 
A tiny weed may bo first couain to a great tree ； and 
a litUe dog like Vide knows that Lumeet is ft dog too, 
though she is bweaby timn larger than faeanlf. So 
Tom knew that Ellie was b little giri, aod thought 
about hoT all that day, aai longed to have Iiod her 
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to play with ； but he had very soon to thiiiK of some- 
tiiing else. And here is the account of wliat Imppeued 
to Iiim, as it was published next morning in the Water- 
proof Gazette, on the finest watered paoer, for the use 
of the great lairy, Mrs. Bedonebyasyoudid, who reads 
the news very carefully every morning, and especially 
the police cases, as you will hear very soon. 

He was going oloug the locks in three -fathom 
water, watching the pollock catch prawns, and Uie 
nibble barnacles off the rocks, snells and all, 
when he saw a round cage of green withes ； and inside 
it, lookiog very much ashamed of himself, sat his friend 
the lobster, twiddling his horns, instead of thumbs. 

" What, have you been naughty, and Iiave they put 
you in the lock-up ？ " asked Toul 

The lobster felt a little indignant at such a notion, 
but he was too much depressed in spints to aigue ； so 
he only said, " I cau't get out" 

" Why did you get in ? " 

" After that nasty piece of dead fish." He had 
thought it looked and smelt very nice when he was 
outside, and so it did, for a lobster : but now he turned 
round and abused it because he was angry with himselfl 

" Where did you get in?" 

" Through that round hole at the top." 

" Then why don't you get out through it ？ " 

"Because I can't:" and the lobster twiddled his 
horns more fiercely than ever, but Le was forced to 
confess. 
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" I have jumped upwards, downwards, backwards, 
and sideways, at least four thousand times; and I 
can't get out : I always get up underneath there, and 
can't find the hole." 

Tom looked at the trap, and having more wit than 
the lobster, he saw plainly enough what was the 
matter ； as you may if you will look at a lobster-pot 

" Stop a bit," said Tom. " Turn your tail up to me, 
and m pull you through hindforemost, and then you 
won't stick in the spikes." 

Bat the lobster was so stupid and clumsy that he 
couldn't hit the hole. Like a great many fox-hunters, 
ho was very sharp ns long as ho was iu his own 
country; but as soon as they get out of it thej 
loee their heads ； and so the lobster, so to speak, lost 
hia tail. 

Tom reached and clawed down the hole after him, 
till he caught hold of him; and then, as was to be 
expected, the dumsj lobster pulled him in head fore- 
most. 

'Hullo! here is a pietty business/' said Tom. 
" Now take your great claws, and break the points off 
those spikes^ and then *we shall both get out easily." 

"Dear me, I never thought of that," said the 
lobster ； " and after all the experience of life that I 
have had 1 " 

You see, experience is of very little good unless a 
man, or a lobster, bos wit enough to make use of it 
For a good many people, iiko old Polonius, have seeu 
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all the world, and yet remain little better than children 
after all. 

But they had not got half tlio spikes away when 
they saw a great dark cloud over them : and lo, and 
behold, it was the otter. 

How she did grin and grin when she saw Tom. 
"Yar!" said she, "you litUe meddlesome wretch, I 
havo you now I I will serve you out for telling the 
salmon where I was ！ " And she crawled all over the 
pot to get in. 

Tom was horribly frightened, and still more inght- 
ened when she found the hole in the top, and squeezed 
herself right down through it, all eyes and teeth. But 
no sooner was her head luside than valiant Mr. Lobster 
caught her hj the nose and held on. 

And there they were all three in the pot, rolling 
over and over, and very tight packing it was. And 
the lobster tore at the otter, and the otter tore at the 
lobster, and both squeezed And thumped poor Tom till 
he had no breath left iu Lis body; and I don't know what 
would have happened to him if he had not at last got 
on the otter's back, and safe out of the hole. 

He was right glad when he got out : but he would 
not desert his friend who had saved him ； and the 
first time he saw his tail uppermost he caught hold of 
it, and pulled with all his might 

But the lobster would not let go. 

" Come along," said Tom ； " don't you see she is 
dead ？ " And so she was, quite drowned and dead. 
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And that was the end of the wicked otter. 
But the lobater would not let go. 
"Ccune along, yon stupid old Btiok-in-tho-mnd," 
cried Tom, "or the Mietman will catch 70a I" And 




that was true, for Tom felt some one above 1>^[iimbig 
to haul up the pot. 

But die lobster would not let go. 

Tom satr the fisherman haul him np to the boat- 
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side, and thought it was all up with him. But when 
Mr. Lobster saw the fisherman, he gave such a furious 
and tremendous snap, that he snapped out of his hand, 
and out of the pot^ and safe into the sea. But he left 
his knobbed claw behind him ； for it never came into 
his stupid head to let go after all, so he just shook his 
daw off as the easier method. It was something of 
a bull, that ； but you must know the lobster was an 
Irish lobster, and was hatched off Island Magee at the 
mouth of Belfast Lough. 

Tom asked the lobster why he never thought of 
letting go. He said very determinedly that it was a 
point of honour among lobsteis. And so it is, as the 
Mayor of Plymouth found out once to his cost >~ eight 
or nine hundred years ago, of course; for ii it had 
happened lately it would bo personal to mention it 

For Olio day ho was so tired with Bitting ou a hard 
chair, in a grand funed gown, with a gold chain round 
his neck, heaiing one policeman after another come in 
and sing, " What shall we do with the drunken sailor, 
so early in the morning ？ " and answering them each 
exactly alike : 

" Put him iii the round house till he gets sober, so 
early in the morning " ― 

That, when it was over, he jumped up, and played 
leap-frog with the town-clerk till he buist his buttons, 
and then had his luncheon^ ana buist some more 
buttons, and then said : "It is a low spring-tide ； I 
shall go out this afternoon and cut my capers." 
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Now ho did not mean to cut such capers as you 
eat with boiled mutton. It was the commandant of 
artillery at Yaletta who used to amuse himself with 
cutting them, and who stuck upon one of the bastions 
a notice, " No one allowed to cut capers here but me," 
which greatly edified the midshipmen in port, and th6 
Maltese on the Nix Mangiaie stairs. But all that the 
mayor meant was that he would go and have an after- 
noon's fun, like any schoolboy, and catch lobsters with 
an iron hook. 

So to the Mewstono he went, and for lobsters he 
looked. And when he came to a certain crack in the 
rocks he was so excited that, instead of putting in his 
hook, he put in his hand; and Mr. Lobster was at 
home, and caught him by the finger, and held on. 

" Yah ！ " said the mayor, and pulled as hard as he 
dared : but the more he pulled, the moie the lobster 
pinched, till he was forced to be quiet 

Then he tried to get his hook in with his other 
hand ； but the hole was too narrow. 

Then he pulled again ； but he could not stand the 
pain. 

Then he shouted and bawled for help: but there 
was no one nearer him than the men-of-war inside the 
breakwater. 

Thou he began to turn a little pole ； for the tide 
flowed, and still the lobster held on. 

Then he turned quite white ； for the tide was up 
to his knees' and still the lobster held on. 
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Then he thought of cuttbg off his finger ； but he 
wanted two things to do it with^— courage and a knife; 
and he had got neiUier. 

Then ho turned quito yollow ； for tho tide was up 
to his waists and still ibo. lobster held on. 

Then he thought over all the naughty things lie 
ever had done ； all the sand which he had put in the 
sugar, and the aloe-leaves in the tea, and the water in 
the treacle, and the salt in the tobacco (because his 
brother was a brewer, and a man must help his own 
kin). 

Then he turned quite blue ； for the tide was up to 
his breast, and still the lobster held on. 

Then, I have no doub" he repented fully of all the. 
said naughty things which he had done, and promised 
to mend his life, as too many do when they think they 
have no life left to mend. Whereby, as they fancy, 
they make a very cheap bargain. But the old fairy 
with the biich rod soon undeceives ihenL 

And then he grew all colours at once, and turned 
up his eyes like a duck in timnder ； for the water was 
up to his chin, and still the lobster held on. 

And then came a man-of-war's boat round the 
Mewstone, and saw his head sticking up out of the 
water. One said it was a keg of brandy, and another 
that it was a cocoa-nut, and another that it was a buoy 
loose, and another that it was a black diver, and 
wanted to fire at it, which would not have been 
pleasant for the mayor : but just then such a yell • 
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came out of & great hole in the middle of it that the 
midshipmftn in charge guessed what it was, and bade 
pull op to it aa 
fast 88 they conlcL 
eomehov or 
Jack- 
tan got tlie lobator 




mayor free, and 
him ashore 

the Barbican, 
never went 

^jJ!-^C^g[*7 ^ ~ lobster - ™f«— g 

again; and we will 
> hope lie put no 

more salt in the tobacco, not even to sell hia brother'B 
beer. 

And that is the stcoy of the Mayor of Flymouth, 
which haa two adv&nUges ~~ fint, ibalb of being qnite 
true ； and aeooad, that ot having (as folks say all good 
Btories ought to hare) no moral wbatBoever: no more, 
indeed, has any part <tf this book, beoaoao it is a fidiy 
tale, you know. 

And now happened to Tom a most wooddrfol thing; 
for he bad not left the lobeter five minuteB before ha 
came upon ii water-baby. 

A tobI live water-baby. Bitting on the white sand, 
very huMj about a little point of nwk. And vhen it 
aav Tom it looked up finr « moment, and then oiied. 
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" Why, you are not one of u& You are a new baby ! 
Oh, how delightful ！ 

And it ran to Tom, and Tom ran to it, and they 
hugged and kissed each other for ever so long, they 
did not know why. But they did not want any intro- 
ductions there under the water. 

At last Tom said, " Oh, where have you been all 
this while ？ I have been looking for you so long, and 
I have been so lonely." 

"We have been here for days and days. There 
are hundreds of us about the rocks. How was it you 
did not see us, or hear us when we sing and romp 
every evening before we go home ？ ，， 

Tom looked at the baby again, and then he said : 

" Well, this is wonderful ! I have seen things just 
like you again and again, but I thought you were 
shells, or sea-creatures. I never took you for water- 
babies like myself." 

Now, was not that very odd ？ So odd, indeed, that 
you will, no doubts want to know how it happened, 
and why Tom could never find a water-baby till after 
he hod got the lobster out of the pot And, if you 
will read this story nine times over, and then think 
for youiself, you will find out why. It is not good 
for litUe boys to be told everything, and never to 

forced to use their own wits. They would learn, 
then, no more than they do at Dr. Dulcimer's famous 
suburban establishment for the idler members of the 
youthful aristocracy^ where the masters learn the 
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lessons and the boys hear them — which saves a great 
deal of trouble ― for the time being. 

" Now," said the baby, " come and help me, or I 
shall not have finished before my brothera and sisters 
come, and it is time to go home." 

" What sliall I help you at ？ " 

"At this poor dear little rock; a great dumsy 
boulder camo rolling by iii the last storm, and knockod 
all its head off, and rubbed off all its floweis. And 
now I must plant it again with seaweeds, and coralline, 
and anemones, and I will make it the prettiest little 
rock-garden on all the shore." 

So they worked away at the rock, and planted it, 
and smoothed the sand down round it, and capital fuu 
they had till the tide began to turn. And then Tom 
heard all the other babies comiDg, laughing and singing 
and shouting and romping ； and the noise they made 
was just like the noise of the ripple. So he knew that 
he Lad been hearing and seeing the water-babies all 
along ； only he did not know them, because nis eyes 
and ears were not opened. 

And in they came, dozens and dozens of them, some 
bigger than Tom and some smaller, all in the neatest 
little white bathing dresses ； and when they found that 
he was a neW baby, they hugged him and kissed him, 
and then put liim in the middle and danced round him 
on the sand, and there was no one ever so happy as 
poor little Tom. 

" Now then," they cried all at once, " we must come 



V 



A FAIRY TALE FOB A LAND-BABY 



187 



away home, we must come away home, or the tide will 
leave us dry. We have mended all the broken sea- 
weed, and put all the rock-pools in order, and planted 
all the shells again in the sand, and nobody will see 
where the ugly stonn swept in last week." 

And this is the reason why the rock-pools are 
always so neat and clean; because the water-babies 
come inshore after every storm to sweep them out, and 
comb them down, and put them all to rights again. 

Only where men are wasteful and dirty, and let 
sewers run into the sea instead of putting the stuff 
upon the fields like thrifty reasonable souls ； or throw 
herriDgs' heads and dead dog-fish, or any other refuse, 
into the water ； or in any way make a mess upon the 
dean shore ~ there the water-babies will not come, some- 
times not for hundreds of years (for they cannot abide 
anything smelly or foul), but leave the sea-aucmones and 
the crabs to clear away everything, till the good tidy 
sea has covered up all the dirt in soft mud and clean 
sand, where the water- babies can plant live cockles 
and whelks and razor -shells and sea-cucumbers and 
golden -combs, and make a pretty live garden again, 
after man's dirt is cleared away. And that, I suppose, 
is the reason why there are no water-babies at any 
watering-place which I have ever seen. 

And where is the home of the water-babies ？ In 
St Brandan's lairy isle. 

Did 70U never hear of the blessed St. Brandan, how 
he preached to the wild Irish on the wild, wild Kerry 
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coast, he and five other hermits, till they were weaiy 
and longed to rest? For the wild Irish would not 
listen to them, or come to confession and to mass, but 
liked better to brew potheeD, and dance the pater o'pee, 
and knock each other over the head with shillelaghs, 
and shoot each other from behind turf-dykes, and steal 
each other's cat はも and bum each other's homes ； till 
St Brandon and his friends were weary of them, for 
they would not learn to be peaceable Christians at alL 

So St Brandan went out to the point of Old Dun- 
more, and looked over the tide-way roaring round the 
Blasquets, at the end of all the world, and away into 
the ocean, and sighed ~ " Ah that I had vdngs as a 
dove ! ，， And far away, before the setting sun, he saw 
a blue fairy sea, and golden fairy islands, and he said, 
" Those are the islands of the blest." Then he and his 
friends got into a hooker, and sailed away and away to 
tho westward, and were never heard of more. But the 
people who would not hear him were changed into 
gorillas, and gorillas they are unnil this day. 

And when St Brandan and the hermits came to 
that fairy isle they found it oveigrown with cedars and 
full of beautiful birds ； and he sat down under the 
cedars and preached to all the birds in the air. And 
they liked his sermons so well that they told the fishes 
in the sea ； and they came, and St Brandan preached 
to them ； and the fishes told the water-babies^ who live 
in the caves under the isle; and they came up by 
hundreds every Sunday, and St Brandan got quite a 
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neat little Sunday-schooL And there he taught the 
water-babies for a great many hundred years, till his 
eyes grew too dim to aee, and his beard grew so long 
that he dared not walk for fear of treading on it, and 
then ho might have tumbled down. And at last be 
and the five hermits fell fast asleep under the cedar- 
sbades, and theie they sleep onto this day. But the 
fairies took to the water-babies, and taught them their 
lessons themselves. 

And some say that St Brandon will awake and 
begin to teach the babies once more : but some think 
that he will sleep on, for better for worse, till the com- 
ing of the Cocqcigrues. But, on still clear summer 
evenings, when the sun sinks down into the sea, among 
golden cloud -capes and cloud -islands, and locks and 
friths of azure sky, the sailors fancy that they see, away 
to westward, St Brandan's fairy isle. 

But whether men can see it or not^ St Brandan's 
Isle once actually stood there ； a great land out in the 
ocean, wlucn has sunk and sunk beneath the waves. 
Old Plato called it AUantis, and told strange tales of 
the wise men who lived therein, and of the wars they 
fought in the old times. And from off that island 
came strange flowers, which linger still about this 
land: — the Cornish heath, and Cornish moneywort, 
and the delicate Venus's hair, and the London -pride 
which covers the Kerry mountains, and the Utile pink 
butterwort of Devon, and the great blue butterwort of 
Ireland, and the Connemara heath, and the briflUe-fem 
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all fairy tokens left for wise men and good diildien 
from off St Brandan's Isle. 

Now when Tom got there, he found that the ide 
stood all on pillars, and that its roots were full of cavea. 
There were pillars of black basalt^ like Staffa; and 
pillars of groen and crimson serpentine, like Kynance ； 
and pillais ribboned with red and white and yellow 
sandstone, like Livermead ； and there were blue grottoes 
like Capri, and white grottoes like Adelsbeig; all 
curtained and draped with seaweeds, purple and crim- 
son, green and brown; and strewn with soft white 
sand, on which the water -babies sleep every night. 
But, to keep the place clean and sweety the crabs 
picked up all the scraps off the floor and ate them 
like so many monkeys ； while the rocks were covered 
with tea thousand sea-anemones, and corals and madre- 
pores, who scavenged the water all day long, and kept 
it nice and pure. But, to make up to them for having 
to do such nastj work, they were not left black and 
dirty, as poor chimney-sweeps and dustmen are. No ； 
the fames are more considerate and just than that, and 
have dressed them all m the most beautiful colouis and 
patterns, till they look like vast flower-beds of gay 
blossoma If you think I am talking nonsense, I can 
only say that it is true ； and that an old gentleman 
named Fourier used to say that we ought to do the 
same by chimney-sweeps and dustmen, and honour 
them instead of despising them ； and he was a very 
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clever old gentlemaii : but, unfortunately for liim and 
tJie world, as mad as a March hare. 

And, instead of watchmen and policemen to keep 
out nasty things at night, there were thousands and 
thousands of water-snakes, and most wonderful creatures 
they were. They were all named after the Nereids, 
the sea-iaines who took care of them, Eunice and 
Polynoe, Phyllodoce and Psamatlie, and all the rest of 
the pretty darlings who swim round their Queen 
Amphitrite, and her car of cameo shelL They were 
dressed in green velvet, and black velvet, and purple 
velvet ； and were all jointed in rings; and some of 
them had three hundred brains apiece, so that they 
must have been uucommonly shrewd detectives ； and 
some had eyes in their tails ； and some had eyes in 
every joint, bo that they kept a very sharp look-out ； 
and when thej wanted a baby-snake, they just grew 
ono at the end of their own tails, and when it was able 
to take care of itself it dropped off; so that they 
brought up their families very cheaply. But if any 
nasty thing came by, out they rushed upon it; and 
then out of each of their hundreds of feet there sprang 
a whole cutler's shop of 



Billhooks, 
Fickaxea, 
Forks, 



Scythes, 



Lances, 



Penknives, 



Halberts, 

Gfisarines, 

PoUaxes' 
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Sapiers, 
Sabres, 
Yataghans, 
Creeses, 

Ohoarka swords^ 
Tucks, 



Fishhooks, 
JSradavds, 
OinMeU, 
Corkscrem, 
Pins. 



Needles, 



And 90 forth, 



which stabbed, shot, poked, pricked, scratched, ripped, 
pinked, and crimped those naughty beasts so terriblj 
that they had to run for their lives, or else be chopped 
into small pieces and be eaten afterwards. And, if 
that is not all, every word, true, then there is no faith 
in microscopes, and all is over with tho Linmcan 
Society. 

And there were the water-babies in thousands, 
more than Tom, or you either, could count ~ All the 
little children whom tho good launes take to, because 
their cruel mothers and fathers will not ； all who are 
antaaght and brought up heathens, and all who come 
to grief by ill-usage or ignorance or neglect ； all the 
little children who are overlaid, or given gin when 
they are jronng, or are let to drink out of hot kettles, 
or to fall into the fire ； all the little children in alleys 
and courts, and tumble -down cottages, who die by 
fever, and cholera^ and measles, and scarlatina^ and 
nasty complaints which no one has any business to 
have, and which no one will have some day, when folks 
have common sense : and all the litUe children who 
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have been killed by cruel masters and wicked soldiers ； 
they were all there, except, of course, the babes of 
Bethlehem who were killed by wicked King Herod ； 
for they were taken straight to heaven long ago, as 
everybody knows, and we call them the Holy Innocenta 
But I wish Tom had given up all his naughty 
tricks, and left off tormentdng dumb animals now that 
he had plenty of playfellows to amuse him. Instead 
of that, I am sorry to say, he would meddle with the 
creatuies, all but the water- snakes, for they would 
stand no nonsense. So he ticKled the madrepores, to 
make them shut up ； and inghtened the crabs, to make 
them hide in the sand and peep out at him with the 
tips of their eyes ； and put stones into the anemones' 
mouths, to make them fancy that their dinner was 
coming. 

The other children warned him, and said, " Take 
care what you are at Mrs. Bedonebyasyoudid is 
coming." But Tom never heeded them, being quite 
riotous with high spirits and good luck, till, one Friday 
morning early, Mrs. Bedonebyasyoudid came indeed. 

A very tremendous lady she was; and when the 
children saw her they all stood iu a row, very upright 
indeed, and smoothed down their bathing dresses, and 
put their hands behind them, just as if they were going 
to be examined by the inspector. 

And she had on a black bonnet, and a black shawl, 
and no crinoline at all ； and a pair of lai^e green spec- 
tacles, and a great hooked nose, hooked 8o muck that 
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the bridge of it stood quite up above her eyebrows ； 
and under her arm she carried a great biich-iod. In- 
deed, she was 8o ugly that Tom was tempted to make 
faces at her : but did not ； for he did not admire the 
look of the birch-rod under her aim. 

And she looked at the children one by one, and 
seemed very much pleased with them, though she 
never asked them one question about how thej were 
behaving; and then b^an giving them all sorts of 
nice sea-things ~ sea-cakes, sea-apples, sea-orangesy sea- 
bullseyeSy sea-toffee ； and to the very best of all die 
gave sea-ices, made out of sea-cows' cream, which never 
melt under water. 

And, if you don't quite believe me, then just think 
~ What ifl more cheap and plentiful than sea-rock 1 
Then why should there not be sea- toffee as well ？ 
And every one can find aea-Iemons (ready quartered 
too) if they will look for them at low tide ； and sea- 
grapes too sometimes, hanging in bunches ； and, if you 
will go to Nice, you will find the fish-market full of 
sea-fruit, which they call " frutta di maie : " though I 
suppose they call them " fruits de mer " now, out of 
compliment to that most successful, and therefore most 
immaculate, potentate who is seemingly desirous of in- 
heriting the blessing pronounced on those who remove 
their neighbours' land-mark And, perhaps, that is the 
very reason why the place is called Nice, because there 
are so many nice things in the sea there : at least, if 
it is not, it ought to be. 



Now little Tom watched oU these sweet things 
giren Kmj, till hia mooth watered, and hu eyes grew 
as nnmd as an owl' & For .he hoped tiiot' his tun 
would come at last; and m it did. Fot tlie lady 
called him up, and held out Ler fingen iriUi aomething 
in them, and popped it into liis moaUi ； and, lo and 
behold, it was a nuty 
cold hard pebUe. 

"Ton on a veiy 
cruel mnnaii," said he, 
and began to wliimpei. 

"And yon are a 
veiy cmel boy; who 
puts pebUee into the 
Bea-anemonee' months, 
to take tbem in, aod 
make them fancy that 
they had caught b 
good dinner I As yon 
did to them, so I must 
do to you." 

""Who tcdd you 
that f " said Tom. 

" Y<m did yoonelf, 
this very mmnte." ' 

Tom bad naver opened his Iqw; bo he was very 
mnch taken aback indeed, 

"Tab; ereiy one tella me ezaoUy whak thejr lisre 
(lono wxoug; and Uut wiUioat knowing it Uioinselvea 
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So there is no use trying to hide anythiDg from ma 
Now go, and be a good boy, and I will put no more 
pebbles in your mouth, if you put none in other 
creatures'." 

" I did not know there was any harm in it," said 
Tom. 

"Then you know now. People continually say 
that to me : but I tell them, if you don't know that 
fire bums, that is no reason that it should not bum you; 
and if you don't know that dirt breeds fever, that is 
no reason why the fevers should not kill you. The 
lobster did not know that there was any harm in getting 
into the lobster-pot ； but it caught liim all die somo." 

" Dear me," thought Tom, " she knows everything ！" 
And so she did, indeed 

"And so, u you do not know that things are wrong, 
that is no reason why you should not be punished for 
them ； though not as much, not as much, my little 
man " (and the lady looked very kindly, after all), " as 
if you did know." 

" Well, yo\i are a little hard on a poor lad," said 
Tom. 

"Not at all; 1 am the best friend you ever had in 
all your lifa But I will tell you ; I cannot help 
punishing people when they do wrong. I like it no 
moro llian tlioy do ； I am oftou voiy, vory soiiy for 
them, poor things : but I cannot help it. If I tried 
not to do it, I should do it all the same. For I work 
by machinery, just like an engine ； and am full of 
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wheels and springs inside; and am wound up very 
carefully, so that I cannot help going." 

' " Was it long ago since they wound you up ？ " asked 
Tom. For he thought^ the cunning little fellow, " She 
will ran down some day : or they may foiget to wind 
her up, as old Grimes used to foiget to wind up his 
watch when he came in from the public-house ； and 
then I shall be safe." 

" I was wound up once and for all, so long ago, that 
I forget all about it" 

"Dear me," said Tom, "you must have been made 
a long time ！ " 

" I never was made, my child ； and I shall go for 
ever and ever ； for I am as old as Eternity, and yet as 
young as Time." 

And there came over the lady's face a very curious 
expression — very solemn, and very sad ； and yet very, 
very sweet And she looked up and away, as if she 
were gazing through the sea, and through the sky, at 
something far, far off ； and as she did so, there came 
such a quiet, tender, patient^ hopeful smile over her 
face that Tom thought for the moment that she did not 
look ugly at all. And no more she did ； for she was 
like a great many people who have not a pretty 
feature in their faces, and yet are lovely to behold, 
and draw litUe children's hearts to them at once ； 
because though the house is plain enough, yet from the 
windows a beautiful and good spirit is looking forth. 

And Tom smiled iu Iier face, she looked so pleasant 
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for tho moment And the strange fairy smiled too, 
and said : 

" Tea. Tou thought me very ugly just now, did 
you not ？ " 

Tom hung down his head, and got very red about 
tho ears. 

" And I am very ugly. I am the ugliest lauy in 
the world ； and I shall be, till people behave them- 
selves as they ought to do. And then I shall grow as 
handsomo as my sister, who is the loveliest fairy in the 
world ； and her name is Mrs. DoasyouwoiQdbedoneby. 
So she begins where I end, and I begin where she ends; 
and those who will not listen to her must listen to me, 
as you will see. Now, all of you ran away, except 
Tom ； and he may stay and see what I am going to do. 
It will be a very good warning for him to begin with, 
before he goes to school 

" Now, Tom, every Friday I come down here and 
call up all who have ill-used little children and serve 
them as they served the children." 

And at that Tom was frightened, and crept under a 
stone ； which made the two crabs who lived there very 
angry, and frightened their friend the butter-fish into 
flapping hysterics : but ho would not move for them. 

And first she called up all the doctois wlio give 
little children so much physic (they were most of them 
old ones; for the young ones have learnt better, all 
but a few army suigeons, who still fancy that a baby's 
inside is much like a Scotch grenadier's), and she set 
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them all in a row ； and very rueful they looked ； for 
they knew what was coining. 

And first she pulled all their teeth out ； and then 
she bled them all round: and then she dosed them 
with calomel, and jalap, and salts and senna, and brim- 
stone and treacle ； and horrible faces they made ； and 
then she gave them a great emetic of mustard and 
water, and no basons ； and began all over again ； and 
that was the way she spent the morning. 

And then she called up a whole troop of foolish 
ladies, who pinch up their children's waists and toes ； 
and she laced them all up in tight stays, so that they 
were choked and sick, and their noses grew red, and 
their hands and feet swelled ； and then she crammed 
their poor feet into the most dreadfully tight boots, and 
made them all dance, which they did most clumsily in- 
deed ； and then slie asked them how they liked it ； and 
when they said not at all, she let them go : because they 
had only done it out of foolish fashion, fancying it was 
for their children's good, as if wasps' waists and pigs' toes 
could be pretty, or wholesome, or of any use to anybody. 

Then she called up all the careless nurserymaids, 
and stuck pins into them all over, and wheeled them 
about in perambulators with tight straps across their 
stomachs and their heads and arms hanging over the 
side, till they were quite sick and stupid, and would 
have had sun-strokes : but, being under the water, 
they could only have water-strokes ； which, I assure 
you, are nearly as bad, as you will find if you try to 
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sit under a miU-wbeeL And mind ~ when jon hear 
a rambling at the bottom of the aa, aikn will tdl 
you thftt it is a groand-swell : but now jon knov 
better. It is the old hdj wheeling the maids about 
in penunbnlaton. 

And hj that tune she was so tired, she had to go 
to loDcheoiL 

And after InncheoQ she set to work agun, and 

called op all the cruel schoolmastera ~ whole rpgimente 
and brigades of tbem; and when she aw theai, she 
frowned most terriblj, and set to work in emnuft^ as 
if the beat part of the day's work was to oonML More 
than half of them were nastjr, diitj' fiowzjr, gnibbjr' 
smellj old monks' who' because tbej dare not hit a 
man of their own size, amnned themselyes with beating 
litUe children instead ； as jou may see in the pictoie 
of old Pope Gregory (good man and true though he 
was, when he meddled with things which he did 
understand), teaching chfldien to sing their fit-fit- 
mi-fa with a cat-o'-nine tails under his chair: ba も 
because they never had any children of their own, 
they took into their heads (as Bome folks do still) 
that thej were the only people in the world who knew 
how to manage chfldren : and they fiist brought into 
England, in the old Anglo-Saxon times, the fashion of 
treating frco boys, and girls too, worao than you would 
treat a dog or a horse: but Mia. Bedonebyasyoudid 
has caught them all long ago ； and given them many a 
taste of their own rods ； and much good may it do them. 
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And she boxed their ears, and thamped them over the 
head with roleis, and pandied their hands with canes, 
and told them that they told stories, and were this 
and Uiat bad sort of people ； and the more they were 
very indignant^ and stood upon their honour, and 
declared tibey told the truth, the more she declared 
iJiej were not^ and that they were only telling lies ； 
and at last she birched them all round soundly with 
her great birch-rod and set them each an imposition 
of three hundred thousand lines of Hebrew to learn 
by heart before she came back next Friday. And at 
that they all cried and howled so, that their breaths 
came all up through the sea like bubbles out of soda- 
water ； and that is one leason of the bubbles in the 
sea. There are others: but that is the one which 
principally concerns lit は e boys. And by that time 
she was so tired that sho was glad to stop; and, 
indeed, she had done a very good day's work. 

Tom did not quite dislike the old lady: but lie 
could not help thinking her a litde spiteful ~ and no 
wonder if she woa, poor old soul; for if she has to 
wait to grow handsome till people do as they would be 
done by, she will have to wait a very long time. 

Poor old Mrs. Bedonebyasyoudid ! she has a great 
deal of hard work before her, and had better have 
been bom a washerwoman, and stood over a tub all 
day: but, you see, people cannot always choose their 
own profession. 

But Tom longed to ask Iier one question ； and after 
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all, whenever she looked at him, she did not look cross 
at all ； and now and then there was a fanny smile in 
her face, and she chuckled to herself in a way which 
gave Tom courage, and at laat he said : 

" Pray, ma'am, may I ask you a question ？ " 

" Certainly, my litflo dear." 

" Why don't you bring all the bad masters heie and 
serve them out too ？ The butties that knock about the 
poor collier-boys ； and the nailers that file off their lads' 
noses and hammer their fingers; and all the master 
sweeps, like my master Gnmes ？ I saw him fall into 
the water long ago; so I surely expected he would 
have been here. I'm sure he was bad enough to me/* 

Then the old lady looked so very stem that Tom 
was Quite mghtened, and sorry that he had been so 
bold But she was not angry with him. She only 
answered, " I look after them all the week round ； and 
they are in a very different place from this, because 
they knew that they were doing wrong. " 

She spoke very quietly ； but there was something 
in her voice which made Tom tingle from head to 
foot, as if he had got into a shoal of sea-nettles. 

" But these people, " she went on, " did not know 
that they were doing wrong : they were only stupid and 
impatient ； and therefore I only punish them till they 
become patient, and leom to use their common sense 
like reasonable beings. But as for chimney-sweeps, 
and collier-boys, and nailer lads, my sister has set 
good people to stop all that sort of thing ； and very 
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much obliged to her I am; for if she could only stop 
the cruel masters from ill-using poor children, I should 
grow handsome at least a thousand years sooner. And 
now do you be a good boy, and do as you would be done 
by, which they did not ； and then, when my sister, 
Madams Doasyouwouldbbdonbby, comes on Sunday, 
perhaps she will take notice of you, and teach you 
how to behave. She understands that better than I 
do. " And so she went 

Tom was very glad to hear that there was no 
chance of meeting Gnmes again, though he was a 
lit は e sorry for him, considering that he used some, 
times to give him the leavings of the beer: but he 
determined to be a very good boy all Saturday ； and 
he was ； for he never frightened one crab, nor tickled 
any live corals, nor put stones into the sea anemones' 
mouths, to moke them fancy they had got a dinner ； 
and when Sunday morning came, sure enough, Mbs. 
DoASYOUWOULDBEDONBBY came too. Whereat all the 
litUe children began dancing and clapping their hands, 
and Tom danced too with all his might 

And as for the pretty lady, I cannot tell you what 
the colour of her hair was, or of her eyes : no more 
could Tom ； for, when any one looks at her, all they 
can think of is, that she has the sweetest, kiDdest, 
tenderest, funniest, merriest face they ever saw, or 
want to see. But Tom .saw that she was a very tall 
woman, as tall as her sister: but instead of being 
gnarly and horny, and scaly, and prickly, like her, she 
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was Uie most nice, soft, fat, smooth, pussy, cuddly, 
delicious creature who ever nursed a baby ； and she 
undeistood babies thoroughly, for she had plenty of 
her own, whole rows and regiments of them, and has 
to Una day. And all her delight was, whenever she 
had a spare moment, to play with babies, in which she 
showed herself a woman of sense ； for babies are the 
best company, and the pleasantest playfellows, in the 
world ； at least, so all the wise people in the world 
think. And therefore when the children saw her, 
they naturally all caught hold of her, and pulled her 
till she sat down on a stone, and climbed into her lap, 
and clung round her neck, and caught hold of her 
hands ； and then they all put their Uiumbs into their 
mouths, and began cuddling and purring like so many 
kittens, as they ought to have done. While those 
who could get nowhere else sat down on the sand, and 
cuddled her feet ~ for no one, you know, wear shoea 
in the wetter, except horrid old bathing-women, who 
are afraid of the water-babies pinching their homy 
toes. And Tom stood staring at them ； for he could 
not understand what it was all about 

"And who are you, you little darling ？ " she saia 
" Oh, that is the new baby ！ " they all cried, pulling 
their thumbs out of their mouths ； " and he never had 
any mother,,, and they all put their thumbs back 
again, for they did not wish to lose any time. 

" Then I will be his mother, and he shall have the 
very best place ； so get out, all of you, this moment" 
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And she took up two great annfals of babies ~ 
nine hundred under one arm, and thirteen hundred 
under the other ~ and threw them away, right and 
left^ into the water. But they minded it no more 
than the naughty boys in Struwelpeter minded when 
St Nicholas dipped them in his inkstand ； and did not 
even take their thumbs out of their mouths, but came 
paddbng and wriggling back to her like so many 
tadpoles, till you could see nothing of her from head 
to foot for the swarm of lit は e babiea. 

But she took Tom in her arms, and laid him in 
the softest place of all, and kissed him, and patted 
him, and talked to him, tenderly and low, such things 
as he had never heard before in his life; and Tom 
looked up into her eyes, and loved her, and loved, till 
he fell fast asleep from pure love. 

And when he woke she was telling the children 
a story. And what story did she tell them? One 
stoiy she told them, which begins every Cnnstmas 
Eve, and yet never ends at all for ever and ever ； and, 
as she went on, the children took their thumbs out of 
thoir mouths and listened quite seriously ； but not 
sadly at all ； for sho never told them anything sod ； 
and Tom listened too, and never grew tired of 
listening. And he listened so long that he fell fast 
asleep again, and, when he woke, the lady was 
noising him stilL 

" Don't go away," said little Tohl "This is so 
nice. I never had any one to cuddle me before. " 



" Don't go ftway," said all the children ； " you have 
not sung us ooe song." 

"Well, I have time for only one. So irhni ahkll 
itba'" 

■ "The 滅 yon lost 1 The doll you lost 1" cried all 
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/ owe had a sweet tittU doU, dean, 

TK» prtttiat doU m the world ； ■ 
Ser eheekt wen to red and » tcAt^ dean. 

And her hair vxu to eharmiti^y curled. 
But I tod my poor liUU doll, dean. 

Am Iplayed in the TuoOk one doff; 
And I cried/or lurmon than a wm^ deart. 

But I never otndd find vAere she lay. 




I/onnd my poor little doU, dtars, 
As Iplojfed m ths heath <me day: 

Folk* aay ikt is tarnUy tkamgei, deart. 
For her paint u ail washed away, 

And her arm trodden off by the torn, dears. 
And her hair not ihe least bit curled : 

Yet, for old aalhal $dkt tih« ia stUl, deart, 
7%e prettied tlM in a» wvHd. 
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"Wliat a mUj song for a fiuiy to sing 1 
And That ailly water-babies to be quite delighted 
atitl 

Well, but yon see the/ have not the kd^raotage <^ 
Aunt A^aUt'B Aigtunento In the sea-luid down below. 

"Now" said the foiiy to Tom, "will you be a good 
boy for my salce, and tonneni no more sea-beasts till I 
(xniie back}" 

"And you irill cuddle me again ？ " said poor UtUe 
Tom. 

"Of course I will, you little dnek.. I should like 
to take you with mo and cuddle yon all the way, only 
I must not ； " and away she went 

So Tom really tried to be a good boy, and tormented 
no Bea-beasts after tliat u long aa he lived ； and ha is 
quite alive, I aasoie yon, stilL 

Oh, how good little boys ought to be who have 
kind pusBjr mammas to cuddle tliem and tell tiiem 
■toriw J and how a&aid tbejr ought to be of growing 
nanghfc^. and brining tean into thnr mammas' pretty 
eyes) 




"Thou little child, yet glorious in the night 
Of heaven-born freedom on thy Being's height, 
Why with such earnest pains dott thou proToke 
The Yean to bring the inoritable yoke 
Thua blindly with thy blessedness at strife ？ 
Full soon thy soul shall hare her earthly freight, 
And custom lie upon thee with a weight 
Heayy aa frost, and deep almost aa life." 

WOBD0WOBTB. 
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B ERE I come to the 
. very saddest part 



I know some people vill 
r laugh at it, and call it 
much ado about nothing. But ' 
[ know one tuan wlio would not; 
and he waa an officer vifch a pair 
■ gragr momtftcbes u long as 
your atn, who aH once in com- 
pany tliat two of the most heart- 
Tending sights in the world, which moved him moet 
to tean, which he would do aoTtbing to prevent or 
ntnedy, mre a child over a broken toy and a obild 
stealing aweots. 

The company did not laugh at Iiim ； his nKWfltacbea 
were too long and too gny for thafc : bu" alter be was 
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gone, they called him sentimental and so forth, all but 
one dear little old Quaker lady with a soul as white as 
her cap, who was not, of course, generally partial to 
soldiers ； and she said very quietly, like a Quaker : 

" Friends, it is borne upon my mind that that is a 
truly brave man." 

Now you may fancy that Tom was quite good, 
when he had everything that he could want or wish : 
but you would be very much mistaken. Being quite 
comfortable is a very good thing; but it does not 
make people good. Inaeed, it sometiinea makes them 
naughty, as it has made the people in America ； and 
aa it made the people in the Bible, who waxed fat and 
kicked, like horses overfed and underworked. And 
I am very sorry to say that this happened to little 
Tom. For he grew so fond of the sea-bullsejes and 
8ea-lollipops that his foolish little head could Uunk of 
nothing else: and he was always longing for more, 
and wondering when the strange lady would come 
again and give him some, and what she would give 
him, and how much, and whether she would give him 
more than the othera And he thought of nothing but 
lollipops by day, and dreamt of nothing else by night 
一 and what happened then ？ 

That lie began to watch the lady to see where 
she kept the sweet things: and began hiding, and 
sneaking, and following her about, and pretending to 
be looking the other way, or going after something 
else, till ho found out that she kept thorn in a 
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beautiful moUier- of- pearl cabinet awaj in a deep 
crack of the rocks. 

And he longed to go to the cabinet, and jet he was 
afraid ； and then he longed again, and was less afraid ； 
and at last, by continual thinking about it^ he longed 
so violently Uiat. he was not afraid at alL And one 
night, when all the other children were aaleep, and 
he could not sleep for thinking of lollipops, he crept 
away among the rocb^ and got to the cabinet, and 
behold I it was open. 

But^ when he saw all the nice things inside, instead 
of being delighted, he was quite frightened, and wished 
he had never come there. And then he would only 
touch them, and he did ； and then he would only taste 
one, and he did ； and then he would only eat one, and 
he did ； and then lie would only eat two, and then 
three, aod so on ； and then he was terrified lest she 
should come and catch him, and began gobbling ihem 
down 80 fast that he did not 'taste them, or have any 
pleasure in them; and then he felt sick, and would 
have only one more ； and then only one more again ； 
and 80 on till he had eaten them all up. 

And all the while, close behind him, stood Mrs. 
Bedonebyasyoadid. 

Some people may say, But why did she not keep 
her cupboard locked ？ Well, I know. — It may seem 
a very strange thing, but she never does keep her cup- 
board locked ； every one may go and taste for them- 
selves, and fare accordingly. It is very odd, but so it 



114 



THE YAXn-BlBOB 



18 ； and I am q[iute sme thai she knom boL Fer- 



fike to see too mndi; and in her pitj she aidied mp 
ber ejfktom into her toj hair, and her ejm gtew m 
vide thai thejr would bare taken in all the uuii 冒 暴 of 
the woild, and filled vilh gml big tms^ as ibej too 
often da 

Bat all she said was : 

* Ah, jw poor little detr ! jw are joai Kke all die 

Bat she aud u to henylf' and Tom ndllier hend 
nor sav Im Now, most noC £mcj thai she ww 
aentmental at aH It jw do» and think thai she is 
going to let off yon, or me^ or any hantta bong whm 
m do wrong, because she is too imkr-lieuted to 
pani^ os^ then joa will find yomself Tery mmsh wm- 
taken, is many a man does cToy yeftr and ervj daj. 




But vbat dia the strange fuij do vlien she mm aU 



him, poke lum, pall lum, pinch mm, pound bim, p«l 



cold stone to leeooaidef kiudf, and ao fivth ず 

Not a.biL Yon hmj waieh her at wxk if yw 
kncm vheze to find ber Bat 70a will nerar an ber 
do tfaftL For, if she had, she knev quile wril Tin 
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would have fought, and kicked, and bit, and said bad 
words, and turned again that moment into a naughty 
little heathen chimney-sweep, with his hand, like 
Ishmael's of old, against every man, and every man's 
hand against him. 

Did she question liim, hurry him, frighten him, 
thieaten him, to make him confess ？ Not a bit You 
may 8ee her, as I said, at her work often enough if you 
know where to look for her : but you will never see 
her do that For, if she had, she would have tempted 
him to tell lies in his fright ； and that would have 
been worse for him, if possible, than even becoming a 
heathen chimney-sweep agaiiL 

No. She leaves that for anxious parents and 
teachers (lazy ones, some call them), who, instead of 
giving children a fair trial, such as they would expect 
and domaud for tkemsdlvcs, force thorn by fright to 
confess their own faults ~ which is so cruel and unfair 
that no judge on the bench dare do it to the wickedest 
thief or mniderer, for the good British law forbids it ~ 
aj, and even punish them to make them confess, which 
is 80 detestable a crime that it is never committed now, 
save by Inquisitors, and Kings of Naples, and a few 
other wretched people of whom the world is weary. 
And then they say, " We have trained up the child in 
the way he should go, and when he grew up he has 
departed from it Why then did Solomon say that he 
would not depart from it ？ ，， But perhaps the way of 
beating, and hurrying, and irightening, and questioning, 
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was not the way that the child should go ； for it is 
not even the way in which a colt should go if 70U 
want to break it in and make it a quiet serviceable 
horse* 

Some folks may say, " Ah ！ but the Fairy does not 
need to do that if she knows eveiything already." 
Tru& But^ if she did not know, she would not surely 
behave worse than a British judge and jury ； and no 
more should parents and teachers either. 

So she just said nothing at all about the matter, 
not even when Tom came next day with the rest for 
sweet things. He was horribly afraid of coming : but 
he was still more afraid of staying away, lest any one 
should suspect him. IIo was dreadfully afraid, too, 
lest there should be no sweets ~ as was to be expected, 
he having eaten them all — and lest then the fairy 
should inquire who had taken them. But^ behold 1 
she pulled out just as many as ever, which astonished 
Tom, and frightened him still more. 

And, when the lairy looked him full in the. face, he 
shook from head to foot: however she gave him his 
share like the rest, and he thought within himaelf that 
she could not have found him out 

But, when he put the sweets into his mouth, be 
hated the tasto of them ； and they made him so sick 
that he had to get away as fast as he could; and 
terribly sick he was, and very cross and unhappy, all 
the week after. 

Then, when next week came, he had his share again ； 



and agun the fiuiy looked him fall in tlie face; but 
more sadly fchan she had ever looked And he could 
not bear the sweets : Int took tbem again in spite of 
himself. 

And when Mrs. DoatTouwonldbedoneby came, lie 
wanted to be coddled like 
the i«at; bat she eaid 
TBry aeaoadj: 

"Idioaldliketoonddle 
you; but I cannot, yoa 
Bie so homy and prickly." 

And. Tom looked at 
hinuelf : and'he vas i 
over prickles, just like a 

"Which was quite nat- 
ural J for yon must know 
and believe Uiat people's 
Bouls nuke Uieir bodies 
joBt aa a anail makes its 
shell (I am not joking, 
my little man ； I am in 
serious, solemn earnest). 
And theiefore, when 
Tom's soul grew all prickly with nau^ty tempen, his 
body could not help growing prickly too, so dial nobody 
would coddle him, or play with him, or even lijra to 
look at him. 

Wliat ooald Tom do uow but go away awl Lido iu 
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a comer and cry ？ For nobody would plaj with him, 
and he knew full well why. 

And he was so miserable all that week that when 
the ugly lauy came and looked at him once more full 
in the face, more seriously and sadly than ever, he 
could stand it no longer, and thrust the sweetmeatB 
away, saying, "No, I don't want any: I can't bear 
them now" and then buist out crying, poor uttle 
man, and told Mis. Bedonebyasyoudid every word as 
it happened. 

He was horribly mghtened when he had done so ； 
for he expected her to punish him very severely. Bat^ 
instead, she only took mm up and kissed liim, which 
was not quite pleasant^ for her chin was very bristly 
indeed ； bat he was so lonely-hearted, he thought that 
rough kissing was better than non& 

"I will forgive you, little man," she said "I 
always forgive every one the moment they tell me the 
truth of their own accord" 

" Then you will take away all these nasty prickles ？" 

" That is a very different matter. You put them 
there jouiself, and only you can take them away.'* 

"But how can I do that?" asked Tom, dying 
afresh* 

" Well, I think it is time for you to go to school ； 
80 I shall fetch you a schoolmistress, who will teach 
you how to get nd of your prickles." And so she went 
away. 

Tom was frightened at the notion of a school- 
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a bimh-rod 



certainly come vith 
he comforted himself, at 



a Uie old woman 
in Vendale 一 vhioh the ms not in the leut; for, 
when Uw ftuijr braoghi her, she was tho mort beautiM 
■ IttUe girl that evBr seen, with loDg curia floating 




behind her like a 
all round her like a 

" There he is," said tlie fairy ； " and you must teach 
him to be good, wheUier you like or not." 

" I IcQow," aaid the litUe girl ； bat she did not seem 
quite to like, for she put ber finger in her moath, and 
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looked at Tom tinder her brows; and Tom put his 
finger in his mouth, and looked at her under his brows, 
for he was horribly ashamed of himself. 

The little girl seemed hardly to know how to b^;iQ ； 
and perhaps she would never hare began at all if poor 
Tom had not burst out crying, and b^ged her to teach 、 
him to be gooa tod help him to cure his prickles; and at j 
that she grew bo tender-hearted that she began teaching • 
him as prettily as ever child was taught in the world \ 

And what did the little girl teach T6m? She j 
taught him, first, what yon have been taught ever since ) 
you said your first prajera at jour mother^s knees ； bat 、 
she taught him much more simply. For the lessons in • 
that world, my child. Have no such hard- words in them 、 
as the lessons in this, and therefore the water-babies 
like them better than you like your lessons, and long 
to learn them more and more ； and grown men cannot 
puzzle nor quarrel over their meaning, as they do here 
on land ； for those lessons all rise dear and puie» like 
the Test out of Overton Pool, out of the everlasting 
ground of all life and truth. 

So she taught Tom every day in the week ； only 
• on Sundays she always went away home, and the kind 
fairy took her placa And before she had taught Tom 
many Sundays, his prickles had vanished quite away, 
and liis skin was smooUi and dean Again. 

" Dear ine I " ' said the little girl ； " why, I know 
you now. You are the very samd little chimney- 
sweep who came into my bedroom." 
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" Dear me 1 ，， cried Tom. " And I know you, too, 
now. You are the very little white lady whom I saw 
in bed." And he jumped at her, and longed to hug 
and kiss her; but did not^ remembering that she was 
a lady born ； so lie only jumped round and round her 
till he was quite tired. 

And then thej b^an telling each other all their 
stoiy— how he had got into the water, and she had 
fallen over the rock ； and how he had swum down to 
the sea, and how she had flown out of the window ； 
and how this, that^ and the other, till it was all talked 
out : and then thej both began over again, and I can't 
say which of the two talked fastest 

And then ibey set to work at their lessons again, 
and both liked them so well that thej went on well 
till seven full years were past and gone* 

You may fancy that Tom was quite content and 
happ7 all those seven years ； but the truth is, he was 
not He had always one thing on his mind, and that 
was ~ where litUe Ellie went, when she went home on 
Sundays. 

To a very beautiful place, she said. 
But what was the beautiful place like, and where 
was it ? 

All I that is just what she could not say. And it 
is strange, but true, that no one can say; and that 
those who have been ofteneat in it, or even nearest to 
it, can say least about it, and make people understand 
least what it is like. Tliero aro a good many folks 
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about the Other-end -of- Nowhere (where Tom w»t 
afterwards), wbo pretend to know it from noith to 
aouth as well is if tliej had been penny postmen 
there; but, as thejr aie safe at the Other-end-of- 
Nowhere, nine hnndred and ninety-nine millkm miles 
禽 way, what they saj cannot concern us. 

But the dear, swe^ loving, wise, good, self- 
sacrificing people, wbo really go there, can nerer tell 
jou anything about it, save that it is the most 
beautiful place in all the worid ； an も if joa ask them 
more, thej grow modesty and hold their peace, for fetr 
of being lai^hed at ； and quite right they are. 

So all that good little Ellie could say thai 
it was worth all the rest of the world put together 
And of course that only made Tom the more aiudoiia 
to go likewise. 

" Miss Ellie," he said at last^ " I will know why I 
cannot go with you when jrou go home on Sundays, or 
I shall have no peace, and give you none either." 

• You must ask the fiEuries that" 

So when the fairy, Mrs. Bedonebyasyoudid, came 
next^ Tom asked ber. 

"Little boys who are only fit to play with sea- 
beasts cannot go there," she said. "Those who go 
there must go first where they do not like, and do 
what they do not like, and help somebody tbej do not 
like." 

" Why, did Ellie do that ？ " 
" Ask her." 
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And Ellie bloahed, and said, " Tea, Tom ； I did not 
like coming here at first ； I was so much happier at 
home, where it is always Sunday. And I was afraid 
of jrou, Tom, at first, because— because " 

" Because I was all over prickles ？ fiat I am not 
piicklj now, am J, Miss Ellie ？ " 

" No," said Ellie. " I like you veiy much now ； 
and I like coming here, too." 

" And perhaps/' said the fairy, " you will learn to 
like going where jou don't like, and helping some one 
that you don't like, as Ellie lias/' 

But Tom put his finger in his mouth, and hung 
his head down ； for he did not see that at alL 

So when Mrs. Doasyouwouldbedoneby came, Tom 
asked her ； for he thought in his little head, She is 
not 80 strict as her sister, and perhaps she loaj let me 
ofT more easily. 

All, Tom, Tom, silly fellow.l and yet I don't know 
why I should blame you, while so many grown people 
have got the very same notion in their heads. 

But, when they try it^ they get just the same 
answer as Tom did. For, when he asked Uie second 
fairy, she told him just what the first did, and in the 
very same words. 

Tom was very unhappy at that And, when Ellie 
went home on Sunday, he fretted and cried all day, 
and did not care to listen to the fair/s stories about 
good children, though they were prettier than ever. 
Indeed, the more he overheard of them, the less he 
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liked to listen, because they were all about children 
who did what they did not like, and took trouble for 
other people, and worked to feed their little brotheiB 
and aisteiB instead of caring only for their plaj. And, 
when she began to tell a story about a bolj child in 
old times, who was martyred by the heathen because 
it would not worship idols, Tom could bear no more, 
and lan awaj and hid among the rocka. 

And, when Ellie came back, he was shy with her, 
because be fancied she looked down on him, and 
thought him a coward. And then he grew quite 
croes with her, because she was superior to him, and 
did what he could not da And poor Ellie was quite 
surprised and sad ； and at last Tom burst oat dying ； 
but he would not tell her what was really in his mind. 

And all the while he was eaten up with curiosity 
to know where Ellie went to ； 8o that he began not to 
care for his playmates, ol* for the sea-palaoe or any- 
thing else. Bat perhaps that made mattera all the 
easier for him; for he grew so discontented with 
eveTyihing round him that be did not care to stay, 
and did not care where he went 

" Well/* he said, at last^ "I am ao miseiable bere, 
ni go; if only you will go with me ？ ,, 

" Ah ! 縛 said Ellie, " I wish I might; but the wont 
of it is, that tho fiury says that you must go alone if 
you go at alL Now don't poke ihat poor crab about, 
Tom" (for he was feeling very naughty and mis- 
chievous), " or the fairy will have to punish you." 
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Tom was Very nearly saying, " I don't care if she 
does ； " but he stopped himself in time. 

"I know what she wants me to do," he said, 
whining most dolefully. " She wants me to go after 
that horrid old Qrimos. I don't liko him, that's certain. 
And if I find him, ho will turn me into a chimney- 
sweep again, I know. That's what I have been afraia 
of all along." 

"No/he won't ~ I know as much as that. Nobody 
can turn water-babies into sweeps, or hurt them at all, 
as long as they are good." 

" Ah," said naughty Tom, " I see what you want ； 
you are persuading me all along to go, because you 
aie tired of me, and want to get rid of mo." 

Little Ellie opened her eyes very wide at (hat, and 
ihey were all bnmming over with tears. 

" Oh, Tom, Tom I " she said, very mournfully ~ and 
then she cried, " Oh, Tom 1 where are you ？ " 

And Tom cried, " Oh, Ellie, where are you ？ ,， 

For neither of them could see each other 一 not 
the least Little Ellie vanished quite away, and Tom 
heard her voice calling him, and growing smaller and 
smaller, and fainter and fainter, till all was silent. 

Who was inghtened then but Tom ？ He swam 
up and down among the rocks, into all the halls and 
chambers, faster than ever he swam before, but could 
not find her. He shouted after her, but she did not 
answer ； he asked all the other children, but they had 
not seen her ； and at last he went up to the top of the 

Q 
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valer nd, Itffn oTbig aod aenunnig tar lbs. 
BedoDfetTwroodid ~~ poliqs vm the iMt ttng 
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-Ofc!" aid Tkn. -Oh den; oh dnri I Ima 
been MH^tf to EUMb 
and I hm killed 
— I know I lm« 
lolled he£- 

"Kot qote UmW* 
said the iuij; 'but 
I have sent ber swmj 
home, and she will 
not oome lack «gMB 
fn I do not know 
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And at that Tom 
cried so Intteriy that 
the M" flea wu 
swelled with his teus, 
and the tide vu 
•3.954.620^19 of ui 
inch iii^Kif Um it 
bad bem the day be- 
fore : bat perhaps that was owing to tlie vaxing of 
the moon. It may tutve been bo ； Init it ia oonsdered 
right in tlio new ゆ ilosopby, you know, to give s^ritul 
ctnsH for phjiical pbenomeut— especially in pukor- 
tablas; and, of ooaise, pIiTsical cuuea for B^ritul 
onea, like thinking tnd {mying, and knowing li^t 
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from wrong. And 80 they odds it till it comes even, 
as folks say down in Berkshire. 

" How cruel of you to send Ellie away I " sobbed 
Tom. " However, I will find her again, if I go to the 
world's end to look for hor." 

The fairy did not slap Tom, and tell him to hold 
his tongue : but she took him on her lap very kindly, 
just as her sister would have done ； and put him in 
mind how it was not her lault, because she was wound 
up inside, like watches, and could not help doing 
things whether she liked or not And then she told 
him how he had been* in the nursery long enough, and 
must go out now and see .the world, if he intended 
over to be a man ； and how he must go all alone by 
himself, as every one else that ever was bom has to 
go, and see with his own eyes, and smell with his own 
noee, and make his own bed and lie on it, and barn 
hia own fingers if he put them into the fire. And 
then she told him how many fine things there were 
to be seen in the world, and what an odd, curious, 
pleasant, orderly, respectable, well-managed, and, on 
the whole, successful (as, indeed, might have been 
expected) sort of a place it was, if people would only 
be tolerably brave and honest and good in it; and 
then she told him not to be afraid of anything he met, 
for nothing would harm him if he remembered all 
his lessons, and did what he knew was right And at 
last she comforted poor little Tom so much that he 
was quite eager to go, and wanted to set out that 
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minute. " Only," he said, "if I might see ELUe once 
before I went ！ " 

•Why do yoa want tliat" 

" Because ~ because I should be so much haupier if 
I Uiooght she had foigiven ma* 

And in the twinkling of an ejre there stood j91ie» 
smfling, and looking so happy that Tom longed to kuB 
her ； but was still afraid it would not be lespectfol, 
because she was a lady bom. 

" I am going, Ellie ！ " said Tom. " I am going, if 
it is to the world's end« But I don't like going at all, 
and thalfs the truth." • 

" Pooh ！ pooh ！ pooh 1 " said ihe Ceuij. " You will 
like it very well indeed, yon litUe rogue, and yoa 
know that at the bottom of your heart But if you 
don't, I will make yon like it Come heie, and see 
what happens to people who do only what is pleasant" 

And she took out of one of her cupboards (she had 
all sorts of mysterious cupboards in the cracks of the 
rocks) the most wonderful waterproof book, fall of 
such photographs as never were seen. For she had 
found out photography (and this is a &ct) more than 
13,598,000 years before anybody was bom; and, 
what is more, her photographs did not merelj 
represent light and shade, as ours do, but colour also, 
and all colours, as you may see if you look at a black- 
cock's tail, or a butterfl/s wing, or indeed most things 
that are or can be, so to speak. And therefore her 
photographs were very curious and famous, and the 
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children looked with great delight for the opening of 
ihe book. 

And on the title-page was written, " The History 
of ihe great and fomous nation of the Doasyoulikes^ 
who came away from the country of Hardwork, 
because they wanted to play on the Jews' harp all 
day long" 

In ihe first picture they saw these Doasyoulikes 
living in the land of Beadymade^ at £he • foot of the 
Happy-go-lucky Mountains, where flapdoodle grows 
wild; and if you want to know what that is, you 
must read Peter Simple. 

They lived very much such a life as those jolly old 
Greeks in Sicily, whom you may see painted on the 
ancient vases, and really there seemed to be great 
excuses for them, for they had no need to work. 

Instead of houses they lived in the beautiful caves 
of tufa, and bathed in the warm springs three times 
a day ； and, as for clothes, it was 80 warm there that 
the gentlemen walked about in little beside a cocked 
hat and a pair of straps, or some light Bummer tackle 
of that kind; and the ladies all gatiiered gossamer in 
autumn (when they were not too lazy) to make their 
winter dresses. 

They were very fond of music, but it was too 
much trouble to learn the piano or the violin ； and as 
for dancing, ihat would have been too great an 
exertion. So they sat on ant-hills all day long, and 
played on the Jews' Imrp ； and, if the ants bit tliem. 
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why they just got up and went to the next ant-hill, 
till they were bitten there likewise. 

And tbejr sat imder the flapdoodle-trees, and let 
the flapdoodle drop into their mouths ； and under £he 
vines, and squeezed the grape-juice down their throats ； 
and, if any little pigs ran about ready roasted, crying, 
"Come and eat me," as was their fashion in that 
countxy, tiiey waited till the pigs ran against their 
mouths, and then took a bite, and were content, just 
as 80 many oysteis would have been. 

They needed no weapons, for ho enemies ever 
came near their land; and no tools, for everythiDg 
was readymade to their hand ； and the stem old fairy 
Necessity never came near them to hunt them up, and 
make them use their wite, or dia 

And 80 on, and so on, and so on, till there were 
never such comfortable, easy-going, happy-go-lucky 
people in the world 

" Well, that is a jolly life," said Tom. 

" You think so ? " toid the fairy. " Do you see 
that great peaked mountain there behind," said the 
fcdiy, " with smoke coming out of its top ？ " 

" Yea" 

"And do you see all those ashes, and slag, and 
cindeis lying about ？" 
"Yes." 

" Then turn over the next five hundred yeais, and 
you will see what happens next/' 

And behold the mountain had blown up like a 
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barrel of gunpowder, and then boiled over like • 
kettle; wherebjr one-Uuid of the BoujooUkei wmm 
blown into the air, and uother third were smothered 
in aahes; so that there wm odIj one-thiid le&. 

* You aeeT nid the barj, "wbMt comes of living 
on a buming monntain 蟄 

-'Oh, whj did you not warn them?" nid Kitle 
EDia 

"I did warn than all tliat I could. I let diB 
fmoke oome out of the mountain ； and wherever there 
is smoke there is fiie. And I laid Uie ashes and 
dodm all about; and wherever there are dndnra^ 
dnden may be again. But tliej did not like to hot 
facts, mj dean, as very few people do ； and so thflj 
invented a cock-and-bull stoiy, which, I am sore, I 
never told them, that the smoke was the bretth of a 
gumt^ wham some gods or other had Dnried under Uie 
mountain ； and that the cinders were what the dwufa 
loaated the little pigB whole with ； and other nonaenae 
of that kind. And, when folkft are in that humour, I 
cannot teach them, save by the good old hirch-rod." 

And then she turned oyer the next five hundred 
jean : and there were the remnant of the DoasjroulikeBy 
doing as they liked, as before. They were too haj to 
moYe away from the mountain ； 80 they said. It it has 
blown up once, that is all the more reason that it 
should not blow up again. And they were few in 
number : but thej onlj said. The more the merrier, 
but the fewer ihe better faie. However, that was not 
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quite true ； for all the flapdoodle-trees were killed by 
the volcano, and thej had eaten all the roast pigs, 
who, of course, could not be expected to have little 
ones. So they had to live very hard, on nuts and • 
roots which they scratched out of the ground with 
sticks. Some of them talked of sowing com, as their 
ancestors used to do, before they came into the land 
of Beadymade ； but they had foigotten how to make 
ploughs (they had forgotten even how to make Jews' 
harps by Una time), and had eaten all the seed-corn 
which they brought out of the land of Hardwork years 
since ； and of couise it was too much trouble to go 
away and find more. So they lived miserably on 
roots and nutfl, and all the weakly little children had 
great stomachs, and then died. 

" Why," said Tom, " they are growing no better 
than savages." 

" And look how ugly they are all getting," said 
Ellie. 

" Yea ； when people live on poor vegetables instead 
of roast beef and plum-padding, their jaws grow large, 
and their lips grow coarse, like the poor Paddies who 
eat potatoes." 

And she turned over the next five hundred years. 
And there they were all Lying up in trees, and 
making nests to keep off the rain. And undemeaih 
the trees lions were prowling about 

" Why," said Ellie, " the lions seem to have eaten a 
good many of them, for there are very few left now." 
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• YcB," Bud the (aiij ； * you see it wm obIj the 
attODgeat and moit adnre ones who eoaU cfimb Ihe 
ti Bim , and so ck^ml, 

*But what greml, halkiiig, broad-dioiildered diapi 
thej are," said Tom ； - they are a rou^ lot as ever I mkw." 

" Yes, they are getting very strong now ； Cor the 
ladies will not nunj any but the Teiy atraigeai and 
fiercest gentlemen, who can help them up the trees 
oat of Uie lions* wmy. 鰣 

And she turned orer the next fire handled yean. 
And in that they were fewer still, and atra^er, and 
fiercer ； bat their feet had changed shape Tery oddly, 
for they laid bold of the blanches with their great toea. 
as if thej had been thumbs, just as a Hindoo tulor 
uaes his toes to thread his needle. 

The children were rexy much sorpriaed, and asked 
the lairj whether that was her doing. 

"Yes, and no, 鯽 she said, smiling. * It wm only 
those who could use their feet as well as their hands 
who could get a good living : or, inaeed, get manied ； 
80 that ihej got the best of eyerything, and starved 
out all the rest; and those who aie left keep up a 
r^alar breed of toe-thnmb-men, as a breed of shori- 
hornSy or Bkye-terriers, or fancy pigeons is kept up." 

" But there is a hoirj one among them," said Ellie. 

"Ah!" said the lairy, " that will be a great man 
in his time, and chief of all the tribe." 

And, when she turned oyer the next five hundred 
years, it was true. 
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For this hairy chief had had hairy children, and 
they hairier children still; and every one wished to 
marry hairy husbands, and have hairy children too ； for 
the climate was growing so damp that none but the 
hairy ones could live : all the rest coughed and sneezed, 
and haa sore throats, and went into consumptions, 
before they could grow up to be men and women. 

Then the fairy tamed over the next five hundred 
years. And they were fewer still. 

"Why, there is one on the ground picking up 
roots," said EUie, " and he cannot walk upright" 

No more ne could ； for in the same way that the 
sliapo of their foot had altered, tlie shape of their 
backs had altered also. 

" Why," cried Tom, " I declare they are all apes." 

" Something fearfully like it, poor foolish creatures/' 
said the fairy. " They are grown 80 stupid now, that 
they can hardly think : for none of tiiem have used 
their wits for many hundred yeais. They have almost 
forgotten, too, how to talk. For each stupid child for- 
got 8ome of the words it heaid from its stupid parents, 
and had not wits enough to make &esh words for 
itself. Beside, they are grown so fierce and suspicious 
and brutal that they keep out of each other's way, 
and mope and sulk in the dark forests, never nearing 
each other's voice, till they have foigotten almost what 
speech is like. I am afraid tbe^ will all be aDes very 
soon, and all by doing only what they iiked." 

And ill the next five hundred years they were all 
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M. Do CSwiUd came up to liiin, snd d>ot him, m be 
stood naring and thnm^Dg his hretsL And Ite 
RDMntbeied that his anocston bad oooe been men, 
and tried to i^, - Am I Dot a man and • taothar ， " 
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but had forgotten how to use his tongue ； and then he 
had tried to call for a doctor, but he had foigotten the 
word for one. So all he said was " Ubboboo I " and 
died. 

And that was the end of the great and joUy nation 
of the DoasyouUKes. And, when Tom and Ellie came 
to ihe end of the book, they looked very sad and 
solemn ； and tlioy had good reason so to do, for they 
really fancied that the men were apes, and never 
thought, in their simplicity, of asking whether the 
creatures had hippopotamus majors in their brains or 
not ； in which case, as you have been told already, they 
could not possibly have been apes, though ihey were 
more apish than the apes of all aperies. 

" But could you not have saved them from becoming 
apes ？ " said little Ellie, at last 

" At first, my dear ； if only they would have behaved 
like men, and set to work to do what they did not lika 
But ihe longer they waited, and behaved like the 
dumb beasts, who only do what they like, the stupider 
and dumsier they grew ； till at last they were past all 
cure, for they had tJirown their, own wits away. It is 
such things as thia that help to make me so ugly, that 
I know not wnen I shall grow fair." 

" And where are they all now ？ ', asked Ellia 

" Exactly where they ought to be, my dear." 

" Yes 1 " said the fairy, solemnly, half to heiself, as 
she closed the wonderful book. " Folks say now that 
I can make beasts into men, hj circumstance, and selec^ 
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iato bmA. Toa wm T«iy mw being tunad iato a 
faMK IBM or twk^ little Tom.. ladnd, if jm M 
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the world, like an Englishman, I am not sure but that 
70U would have ended as an eft in a pond/' 

" Oh, dear me I " said Tom ； " sooner than that, and 
be all over slime, 111 go ibis minute, if it is to the 
world's end." 



' Imto TtgumM j«t untroily 
Amd tmd what u atfll lunail 
In Um llaaiiacriptt of God.' 

• Aad he vaadend away aad 象 way 

With Nature, dear old Kane, 
aukg to him ai^t aad day 

TW rilJBMi of WUTOK." 
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Grimes ； for be is 
^^^^ - Otiier-end- 

of-Nowhere. Tou 
must go to Shinjr Wall, and thnnigh the white gate 
that never was opened ； and thea ym will come to 
Peacepool, and Mother Carey's Haven, where the good 
whalea go when they die. And there Mother Carey 
will tell you Uie way to the Other-end-of-Nowhete, and 
there yon will find Mr. Grimes." 
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" Oh, dear ！ " said Tom. " But I do not know my 
way to Shiny Wall, or where it is at all." 

" Little boys must take the trouble to find out 
things for themselves, or they will never grow to be 
men ； so that you must ask all the beasts in the sea and 
the birds in the air, and if you have been good to them, 
some of them will tell you the way to Shiny WalL" 

" Well," said Tom, " it will be a loner ioumey, so I 
had better start at once. Good-bye, Miss Ellie ； you 
know I am getting a big boy, and I must go out and 
see the world," 

" I know you must," said Ellie ； " but you will not 
forget me, Tom. I shall wait here till you come." 

And she shook hands with him, and bade him good- 
bye. Tom longed very much again to kiss her ； but 
he thought it would not be respectful, considering she 
was a lady bom ； so he promised not to forget her : 
but his little whirl-about of a head was so full of the 
notion of going out to see the world, that it foigot her 
in five minutes : however, though his head forgot her, 
I am glad to say his heart did not 

So he asked all the beasts in the sea, and all the 
birds in the air, but none of them knew the way to 
Shiny Wall. For why ？ He was still too for down 
south. 

Then he met a ship, far larger than he had ever 
seen ~ a gallant ocean -steamer, with a long cloud of 
smoke trailing behind ； and he wondered how she 
went oil without sails, and swam up to her to see. A 
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school of dolphins were running races round and 
round her, going three feet for her one, and Tom asked 
them the way to Shiny Wall : but they did not know. 
Then he tried to find out how she moved, and at last 
he saw her screw, and was 80 delighted with it that 
he played under her quarter all day, till he nearly had 
his nose knocked off by the fans, and thought it time 
to move. Then he watched the sailors upon deck, 
and the ladies, with their bonnets and parasols : but 
none of them could see him, because their eyes were 
not opened, ~ as, indeed, most people's eyes are not 

At last there came out into the quarter-gallery a 
very pretty lady, in deep black widow's weeds, and in 
her anns a baby. She leaned over the quarter-gallery, 
and looked back and back toward England far away ； 
and as she looked she sang : 

I. 

" Soft soft wind, from out the sweet mUh sliding, 
Waft thy silver doud-webs athtvart the summer sea ； 

Thin thin threads of mist an dewy fingers twining 
Weave a veil of dappled gauze to shade my habe and me. 

II. 

" JMep deep Lave, within thine own abyss abiding, 
Pawr Thyself abroad, Lard, on earth and air and sea ； 

Worn weary hepLvta within Thy holly temple hiding, 
Shield from sorrow, sin, and shame my hdpUss habt 
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gurgling in the ahip's wake, lo I and beliold. the b«l^ 
saw Tom. 

lie was quite sure of that; foe vben their ciyea 
met, the baby smiled and held out liia hands; and 
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Tom smiled and held out his hands too ； and the baby 
kicked and leaped, as if it wanted to jump overboard 
to him. 

" What do you see, my darling ？ " said the lady ； 
and her eyes followed the baby's till she too caught 
sight of Tom, swimming about among the foam-beads 
below. 

She gave a little shriek and start ； and then she 
said, quite quietly, " Babies in the sea ？ Well, perhaps 
it is the happiest place for them;" and waved her 
hand to Tom, and cried, " Wait a little, darliDg, only 
a litUe : and perhaps we shall go with you and be at 
rest" 

And at that an old nuise, all in black, came out 
and talked to her, and drew her in* And Tom turned 
away north waid, sad and wondering ； and watched the 
great steamer slide away into the dusk, and the lights 
on board peep out one by one, and die out again, and 
Uie long bar of smoke fade away into the evening 
mist, till all was out of sight 

And he swam northward again, day after day, till 
at last he met the King of the Herrings, with a curry- 
comb growing out of his nose, and a sprat in his mouth 
for a cigar, and asked him the way to Shiny Wall ； so 
he bolted his sprat head foremost, and said : 

" If I were you, young genUeman, I should go to 
the Allalonestone, and ask the last of the Gairfowl. 
She is of a very ancient clan, very nearly as ancient 
as my own; and knows a good deal which these 
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"Because, if yoa can, I should advise yon to say 
nothing to the old lady about it Thwe; take a hint. 
Qood-lqr*." 




And away Tom vent for seven days and seven 
nights doe noHh-irasb, till he came to a gteat oodbank, 
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the like of which he never saw before. - The great ood 
lay below in tens of thousands, and gobbled shell-fish 
all day long; and the blue sharks roved above in 
hundreds, and gobbled them when they came up. So 
they ate, and ate, and ate each other, as they had done 
since the making of the woild ； for no man had oome 
here yet to catch them, and find oat how rich old 
Mother Corey ia. 

And there he saw the last of the Gairfowl, standing 
up on the Allalonestone, all alone. And a veiy grand 
old lady she was, full three feet hi^ and bolt upright^ 
like some old Highland chieftainess. She had on a 
black velvet gown, and a white pinner and apron, and 
a veiy high bridge to her nose (which is a sure maik 
of high breeding), and a large pair of white spectacles 
on it, which made her look rather odd : but it was the 
ancient fashion of her house. 

And instead of wings, she had two little feath^ 
aims, with which ahe fiumed herself, and oompUined 
of the dreadfol heat ； and she kept on crooniiig an old 
song to herself, which she learnt when she was a little 
baby-bud, long ago ~ 

w Two liiiU birds tkey mU on a done, 
Oiu swam away, and tkm there was one, 
WUh a /aNal-la4ad，. 

" The other swam after, and then tJure was funu^ 
Ami so the poor stone was left all alone ； 
WUh a faUaUa-la4fy， 
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It was " flew ,, away, properly, and not " swam " 
away : but, as she could not fly, she had a right to 
alter it However, it was a very fit song for her to 
sing, because she was a lady herself. 

Tom came up to her very humbly, and mado his 
bow ； and the first thing slio said was ~ 

" Have you wings t Can you fly ？ ，， 

" Oh dear, no, ma'am ； I should not think of such 
thing," said canning little Tom. 

"Then I shall have great pleasure in talking to 
you, my dear. It is quite refreshing nowadays to see 
anTthing without wings. They must all have wings, 
forsooth, now, every new upstart sort of bird, and fly. 
What can they want with flying, and raising them- 
selves above their proper station in life ？ In the days 
of my ancestors no birds ever thought of having wings, 
and did very well without ； and now they all laugh at 
me because I keep to the good old fashion. Why, the 
very manocks and dovekies have got wings, the vulgar 
creatures, and poor little ones enough they are ； and 
my own cousins too, the razor-billB, who are gentlefolk 
born, and ought to know better than to ape their 
inferiors." 

And 80 she was running on, while Tom tnea to get 
in a word edgeways ； and at last he did, when the old 
lady got out of breath, and began fanning herself again ； 
and then he asked if she knew the way to Shiny Wall. 

" Shiny Wall ？ Who should know better than I ？ 
We all came from Shiny Wall, thousands of years ago. 
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when it was decently cold, and the climate was fit for 
gentlefolk ； but now, what with the heat, and what 
with these vulgar-winged things who fly up and down 
and eat everything, ao that genUepeople's hunting ia 
all spoilt, and one really cannot get one's living, or 
hardly ventuie off the rock for fear of being flown 
against by some creature that would not have daied 
to come within a mile of one a thousand years ago — 
what was I saying ？ Why, we have quite gone down 
in the world, my dear, and have nothing left but our 
honour. And I am the last of my family. A friend 
of mine and I came and settled on this rock when we 
were young, to be out of the way of low people. Once 
we were a great nation, and spread over all the Northern 
Isles. But men shot us so, and knocked ns on the 
head, and took our eggs ~ why, if you will beUeve it, 
they say that on the coast of Labrador the sailors used 
to lay a plank from the rock on board the thing called 
their ship, and drive us along the plank by hundreds, 
till we tumbled down into the ship's waist in heaps ； 
and then, I suppose, they ate us, the nasty fellows ! 
Well ~ but ~ what was I saTing ？ At last, there were 
none of us left^ except on the old Grairfowlskeiry, just 
off the Iceland coast, up which uo man could climh. 
Even there we had no peace ； for one day, when I was 
quite a young girl, the land rocked, and the sea boiled, 
and the sky grew dark, and all the air was filled with 
smoke and dust, and down tumbled the old Gairfowls- 
keny into the sea. The dovekies and marrocks, of 
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course, all flew away ； but we were too proud to do 
that Some of us were dashed to pieces, and some 
drowned ； and those who were left got away to Eldey, 
and the dovekies tell me they are all dead now, and 
that another Qairfowlskerry has risen out of the sea 
close to the old one, but ihat it is such a poor flat place 
that it is not safe to live on : and so here I am left 
alone." 

This was the Gairfowl's story, and, strange as it 
may seem, it is every word of it true. 

" If you only had had wings に said Tom ； " then 
you might all have Aoym away too." 

"Yes, young gentleman : and if people are not 
gentleman and ladies, and forget that noblesse oblige, 
they will find it as easy to get on in the world as 
other people who don't care what they do. Why, if I 
had not recollected that noblesse cblige, I should not have 
been all alone now." And the poor old lady sighed 

" How was that, ma'am ？ " 

" Why, my dear, a genUeman came hither with me, 
and after we had been here some time, he wanted to 
many ~ in fact, he actually^ proposed .to ma Well, I 
can't blame him; 1 was young, and very handsome 
then, I don't deny : but you see, I could not hear of 
such a thing, because he was my deceased sister's 
husband, you see? " 

"Of course not, ma'am," said Tom; though, of 
course, he knew nothing about it "She was very 
much diseased, I suppose ？ " 
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"You do not understand me, my dear. I mean, 
that being a lady, and with right and honouiable 
feelings, as our house always has had, I felt it my duty 
to snub him, and howk him, and peck him continually, 
to keep him at his proper distance ； and, to tell the 
truth, I once pecked nim a little too hard, poor fellow, 
and he tumbled backwards off the rock, and ~ really, 
it was very unfortunate, but it was not my fault ~ a 
shark coming by saw him flapping, and snapped him 
up. And since then I have lived all alone ~ 

' With a fal-lal-la-lady.. 

And soon I shall be gone, my little dear, and nobody 
will miss me ； and then the poor stone will be left all. 
alone/, 

" But, please, which is the way to Shiny Wall f " 
said Tom. 

" Oh, you must go, my little dear ~ you must ga 
Let me see ~ I am sure 一 that is ~ really, my poor old 
brains are getting quite puzzled. Do you know, my 
little dear, I am afraid, if you want to know, you must 
ask 8ome of these vulgar birds about, for I have quite 
forgotten." 

And the poor old Gairfowl b^an to cry tears of 
pure oil ； and Tom was quite sorry for her ； and for 
himself too, for he was at his wit's end whom to ask. 

But by there came a flock of petrels, who are 
Mother Carey's own chickens ； and Tom thought them 
much prettier than Lady Gairfowl, and 80 perhaps they 
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were ； for Mother Carey had had a great deal of fresh 
experience between the time that she invented the 
Gairfowl and the time that she invented them. They 
flitted along like a flock of black swallows, and hopped 
and skipped from wave to wave, lifting up their little 
feet behind them so daintily, and whistling to each 
other so tenderly, that Tom fell in love with them at 
once, and called them to know the way to Shiny Wall 

" Shiny Wall ？ Do you want Shiny Wall ？ Then 
come with us, and we will show you. We are Mother 
Carey's own chickens, and she sends us out over all 
the seas, to show the good birds the way home." 

Tom was delighted, and swam off to them, after he 
had made his bow to the GairfowL But she would 
not return his bow : but held heiself bolt upright, and 
wept tears of oil as she sang : 

"And 80 the poor stone was kft all alone ； 
With a fcU-lal'la-lady," 

But she was wrong there ； for the stone was not 
left all alone : and the next time that Tom goes by it^ 
he will see a sight worth seemg. 

The old Qairfowl is gone already: but there are 
better things come iu her place ； and when Tom comes 
he will see the fishing-smacks anchored there in 
hundreds, from Scotland, and from Ireland, and from the 
Orkneys, and the SheUands, and from all the Northern 
ports, full of the children of the old Norse Vikings, the 
masters of the sea. And the men will be hauling in 
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were going to Shiny Wall: but where Allfowlsness 
was, he must promise never to tell, lest men should go 
there and shoot the birds, and stuff them, and put 
them into stupid museums, instead of leaving them 
to play and breed and work in Mother Carey's water- 
garden, where they ought to be. 

So where Allfowlsness is nobody must know ； and 
all that is to be said about it is, that Tom waited 
there many days ； and as he waited, he saw a very 
curious eight On the rabbit burrows on the shore 
there gathered hundreds and hundieds of hoodie-crows, 
such as you see in Cambridgeshire^ And they made 
such a noise, that Tom came on shore and went up to 
see what was the matter. 

And there he found them holding their great caucus, 
which they hold every year in the North ； and all their 
stump-oratois were speechifying ； and for a tribune, the 
speaker stood on an old sheep's skulL 

And they cawed and cawed, and boasted of all the 
clever things they had done ； how many lambs' eyes 
they had picked out, and how many dead bullocks 
they had eaten, and how many young grouse they had 
swallowed whole, and how many grouse-eggs they had 
flown away with, stuck on the point of their bills, 
which is the hoodie-crow's particularly clever feat, of 
which he is as proud as a gipsy is of doing the hokany- 
baio ) and what that is, I won't tell you. 

And at last they brought out the prettiest, neatest 
young lady-crow that ever was seen, and set her in 
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she stood in the middle, in her black gown and gray 
hood, looking as meek and as neat as a Quakeress, and 
they all bawled at her at once ~ 

And it was in vaia that she pleaded ― 

Thai she did not like grovse^gs ； 
Thai 8/16 could get her hmng very well vnthovi them; 
That she axis afraid to eat them, for fear of the 
gamekeepers ； 

That shs had not the heart to ecU them, because the 

grouse were such pretty, kind, joUy birds ； 
And a dozen reasons more. 

For all the other scaul- crows set upon her, and 
pecked her to death there and then, before Tom could 
come to help her ； and then flew away, very proud of 
what they bad done. 

Now, was not this a scandalous transoctiou ？ 

But they are true republicans, these hoodies, who 
do every one just what he likes, and make other people , 
do 80 too ; 80 that, for any freedom of speech, thought^ 
or action, which is allowed among them, they might 
as well be American citizens of the new schooL 

But the fairies took the good crow, and gave lier 

nine new sets of feathers running, and turned her at 

last into the most beautiful bird of paradise with a 

green velvet suit and a long tail, and sent her to eat 

fruit in the Spice Islands, where cloves and nutm^s 

grow. , 

And Mrs. Bedonobyasyoudid settled her account 

s 
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with the wicked hoodies. For, as they flew awmj» 
賈 bat should tbej find bat a iiastj dead dog ず 一 od 
which they all set to woik, pecking and gobUing and 
cawing and quarrelliBg to their hearts' content. But 
the moment afterwards^ thej all threw up their bills 
into the air， and gave one screech ； and then tamed 
bead over Iieek backward, and fell down dead, (me 
hundred and twenty-three of them at onoe. For 
why? The fairy had told the gamekeeper in a 
dream, to fill the dead dog full of atrydmiue ; and 
80 he did. 

And after a while Uie birds b^an to gather at 
AUfowlsness, in thousands and tens of thousands^ 
blackening all the air ； swans and brant geese, harle- 
quins and eiders, harolds and gaigmejs, smews and 
goosanders, divers and loons, grebes and dovekies^ auks 
and razor-bills, gannets and petrela, skuas and terns, 
with gulls beyond all namiog or numbeiing ； and the^ 
paddled and washed and splashed and combed and 
brushed themselves on the sand, till the shore was 
white with feathers; and tliey quacked and clucked 
and gabbled and chattered and screamed and whooped 
dfl they talked over matters with their mends, and 
settled where they were to go and breed that summer, 
till you might have heard them ten miles off; and 
lucky it was for them that there was no one to 
hear them but the old keeper, who lived all alone 
upon the Ness, in a turf hut thatched with heather 
and fringed round with great stones slung across the 
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loof by bant-ropes, lest the winter gales should Viow 
the hut right away. But he never minded the l^rda 
nor hurt th«ni, because they were not in aetscm; 
indeed, he minded hai two things in the whole world, 
and thoK were, his Hble and hia grouse; (at he was 




B8 good an old Scotchman as ever knit stoddngs on a 
winter's night : only, vhen all the Idtds were goiiig, 
lie toddled ou^ and took off hie cap to tliem, and 
wiafaed them a merry jonmqr and a safe return ； and 
then gathered up oil Uio foatlwre wliidi Uiejr had- lef^ 



beds for stafljr people to lie oo. 

thej would take Tom to Shiny Wall ： but one set was 
going to Sothedand, and one to the Shertindi' and 
one to Norway, and one to Spitzbeigen, and one to 
Iceland, and one to Greenland : bat none would go to 
Shinj Wall So the good-natmed pelxek atid tint 
tbejr would ahow him put of the wmj themadreB. bat 
they were only going as far as Jan Majen's Land ； and 
after that be most shift for hmmftlf 

And then all tbe Mids rose up, and stretmed awmj 
in long black lines, north, and north-eftst^ and Dotth* 
west, across the bright blue summer sky; and their 
cry was uke ten thousand packs of hounds^ and ten 
thousand peals of beOa Only the puffins stayed 
behind, and killed the 了 mng rabbits, and laid their 
eggs in the rabbit-borrows ； which was rough ^actioe. 
certainly ； bat a man must see to his own family. 

And, as Tom and Uie petrels went noith-eastwaid, 
it began to blow right hard ； for the old gentleman in 
the gray great-coat, who looks after the big copper 
boiler, in the gulf of Mexico, had got behindhand with 
his work; so Mother Carey had sent an electric 
message to him for more steam ； and now the steam 
was coming, as much in an hour as ought to have 
come in a week, puffing and roaring and swishing and 
swirling, till you could not aee where the sky ended 
and the sea b^n. But Tom and the petrels never 
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cared, for the gale was right abaft^ and away they 
went over the crests of the billows, as meny as so 
many flying-fish. 

And at last they saw an ugly sight 一 the black 
8i(lo of a great ship, water-logged in Uio trough of tho 
sea. Her funnel and her masts were overboard, and 
swayed and surged under her lee; her decks were 
swept as dean as a bam floor, and there was no living 
soul on board. 

The petiels flew up to her, and wailed round her ； 
for they wore very sorry indeed, and also they expected 
to find some salt pork ； and Tom scrambled on board 
of her and looked round, fngtitenea and sad. 

And there, in a little cot, lashed tight under the 
bulwark, lay a baby fast asleep ； the very same baby, 
Tom saw at once, which he had seen in the singing 
lady's arms* 

He went up to it, and wanted to wako it; but 
behold, from under the cot out jumped a little black 
and tan terrier dog, and began barking and snapping 
at Tom, and would not let him touch the cot 

Tom knew the dog's teeth could not hurt him : but 
at least it could shove him away, and did ； and he and 
the dog fought and straggled, for he wanted to help 
the baby, and aid not want to throw the poor dog 
overboard : but as they were struggling, there came a 
tall green sea, and walked in over the weather side of 
the ship, and swept them all into the waves. 

" Oh, tbo baby, tho baby I " screamed Tom: but 
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danced loand Tom, and ran over die crests of the 
waves, and snapped at the jelly-fish and the mackerel, 
and followed Tom the whole way to the Other-end-of- 
Nowhere. 

Then they went on again, till they b^an to see 
the peak of Jan Mayen's Land, standing up like a 
white sugar-loaf, two miles above the clouds. 

And there they fell in with a whole flock of molly- 
mocks, who were feeding on a dead whale. 

" These are the fellows to show you the way," said 
Mother Carey's chickens ； " we cannot help you farther 
north. We don't like to get among the ice pack, for 
fear it should nip our toes : but the moUys dare fly 
anywhere." 

So the petrels called to the mollys : but they were 
BO busy and greedy, gobbling and pecking and splutter- 
ing and fighting over the blubber, that they did not 
take the least notice. 

" Come, come," said the petrels, " you lazy greedy 
lubbers, ibis young gentleman is going to Mother 
Carey, and if you don't attend on mm, you won't earn 
your discharge from her, you know." 

" Greedy we are" says a great fat old molly, " but 
lazy we ain't; and, as for lubbers, we're no more 
lubbers than you. Let's have a look at the lad." 

And he flapped right into Tom's face, and stored 
at him in the most impudent way (for the mollys are 
audacious fellows, as all whalers know), and then asked 
him where ho hailed from, and what laud he sighted last 
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because we were saucy and greedy, we were all turned 
into mollys, to eat whale's blubber all our days. But 
lubbeiB we are noue, and could sail a ship now against 
any man in tho North seas, though we don't hold with 
this now-fanglcd steam. Aud it's a shame of those 
black imps of petrels to call us so ； but because they're 
her grace's pets, they think they may say anything 
they like:" 

" And who are you ？ " asked Tom of him, for he 
saw that he was the king of all the birds. 

" My name is Hendrick Hudson, and a right good 
skipper was I ； and my name will last to the world's 
end, in spite of all the wrong I did. For I discovered 
Hudson Eiver, and I named Hudson's Bay ； and many 
have come in my wake that dared not have shown me 
the way. But I was a hard man in my time, that's 
truth, and stole the poor Indians off the coast of Maine, 
and sold them for slaves down in Virginia ； and at 
last I was 80 cruel to my sailors, here in these very 
seas, that they set me adnfb in an open boat, and I 
never was heard of more. So now I'm the king of all 
mollys, till I've worked out my time." 

And now they came to the edge of the Dack, and 
beyond it they could see Shiny Wall loomiDg, through 
mist, and snow, and storm. But the pack rolled 
horribly upon the swell, and the ice giants fought and 
roared, and leapt upon eacli other's backs, and ground 
each other to powder, bo that Tom was afraid to 
venture among them, lest be should be ground to 
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powder too. And he was the more afraid, when he 
saw lying among the ice pack the wrecks of many a 
gallant ship ； some with masts and yards all standing, 
some with the seamen frozen fast on board. Alas, 
alas, for them ！ They were all true EDglish hearts ； 
and they came to their end like good knights-errant, 
in searching for the white gate that never was opened 
yet 

But the good mollys took Tom and his dog up, and 
flew with them safe over the pack and the roaring ice 
giants, and set them down at the foot of Shiny Wall 

" And where is the gate ？ " asked Tom. 

" There is no gate," said tho mollys. 

" No gate ？ " cried Tom, aghast 

" None ； never a crack of one, and that's the whole 
of the secret, as better fellows, lad, than you have 
found to their cost ； and if there liad been, they'd have 
killed by now every right whale that swims the sea." 

" What am I to do, then ？ ，' 

" Dive under the floe, to be sure, if you have pluck." 

" I've not come so far to turn now," said Tom ； " so 
here goes for a header." 

" A lucky voyage to you, lad," said the mollys ； " we 
knew you were one of the right sort So good-bye." 

" Why don't you come too?" asked Tom. 

But tho mollys only wailed sadly, " We can't go 
yet, we can't go yet," and flew away over the pack. 

So Tom dived under the great white gate which 
never was opened yet, and went on in black darkness, 
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at the bottom of the sea, for seven days and seven 
nights. And yet he was not a bit frightened. Why 
should he be? He was a brave English lad, whose 
business is to go out and see all the world* 

And at last he saw the light, and clear clear water 
overhead ； and up he came a thousand fathoms, among 
clouds of sea-moths, which fluttered round his head. 
There were moths with pink heads and wings and opal 
bodies, that flapped about slowly ； moths with brown 
wings that flapped about quickly ； yellow shrimps that 
hopped and skipped most quickly of all ； and jellies of 
all the colours in the world, that neither hopped nor 
skipped, but only dawdled and yawned, and would not 
get out of his way. The dog snaoped at them till his 
jaws were tired ； but Tom hardly minded them at all, 
he was so eager to get to the top of the water, and see 
the pool where the good whales go. 

And a very large pool it was, miles and miles 
across, though the air was so clear that the ice cliffs 
on the opposite side looked as if they were close at 
hand. All round it the ice clifis rose, in walls and 
spires and battlements, and caves and bridges, and 
stories and galleries, in which the ice-iames live, and 
drive away the storms and clouds, that Mother Carey's 
pool may lie calm from year's end to year's end. And 
the sun acted policeman, and walked round outside 
every day, peeping just over the top of the ice wall, to 
see that all went right ； and now and then he played 
conjuring tricks, or had an exhiDition of fireworks, to 
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amuse the ice-fairies. For he would make himself into 
four or five Buns at once, or paint the sky with rings 
and crosses and crescents of white fire, and stick him- 
self in the middle of them, and wink at Uie fairies ； 
and I daresay they were very much amused ； for any- 
tliing's fun in tlie country. 

And there the good whales lay, the happy aleepy 
beasts, upon the still oily sea. Tliey woro all right 
whales, you must know, and finners, and razor-backs, 
and bottle-noses, and spotted sea-unicorns with long 
ivory horns. But the sperm whales are such raging, 
ramping, roaring, rumbustious fellows, that, if Mother 
Carey let them in, there would be uo moio peace in 
PeacepooL So she packs them away in a great pond 
hj themselves at the South Pole, two hundred and 
sixty-three miles south-south-east of Mount Erebus, 
the great volcano in the ice ； and there they butt each 
other with their ugly noses, day and night from yearns 
end to year's end. 

But here there were only good quiet beasts, lying 
about like the black hulls of sloops, and blowing every 
now and then jets of white steam, or sculling round 
with their huge mouths open, for the sea-moths to 
swim down their throats. There were do threshera 
there to thresh their poor old backs, or sword-fish to 
stab their stomachs, or saw-fish to rip them up, or ice- 
sharks to bite lumps out of their sides, or whalers to 
harpoon and lance them. They were quite safe and 
happy there ； and all they had to do was to wait 
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" So people fancy. But I am not going to trouble 
myself to make things, my little dear. . I sit here and 
make them make themselves." 

"You are a clever fairy, indeed," thought Tom. 
And lie was quite right 

That is a grand trick of good old Mother Carey's, 
and a grand answer, which she has had occasion to 
make several times to impertinent people. 

Theie was once, for instance, a fairy who was so 
clever that she found out how to make butterflies. I 
don't mean sham ones ； no : but real live ones, which 
would fly, and eat, and lay ^(gs, and do everything 
that they ought ； and she was so proud of her skill 
that she went flying straight off to the North Pole, to 
boast to Mother Carey how she could make butterflies. 

But Mother Carey laughed 

" Know, silly child," she said, " that any one can 
make things, if they will take time and trouble enough : 
but it is not every one who, like me, can make things 
m&ke themselves ノ' 

But people do not yet believe that Mother Carey 
is as clever as all that comes to ； and they will not till 
they, too, go the journey to the Other-ena-of-Nowhere. 

" And now, my protty little man," said. Mother 
Carey, " you are sure you know the way to the Other- 
end-of-Nowhere ？ " 

Tom thought ； and behold, he had foi^gotten it 
utterly. 

" That is because you took your eyes off me." 

T 



274 



THE WATER-BABIES 



OUAP. 



Tom looked at her again, and recollected ； and then 
looked away, and forgot in au instant 

"But what am I to do, ma'am ？ For I can't keep 
looking at you when I am somewhere else.*' 

" You must do without me, as most people have to 
do, for nine hundred and ninety -nine thousandths of 
their lives ； and look at the dog instead ； for he knows 
the way well enough, and will not forget it Besides, 
you may meet some very queer-tempered people there, 
who will not let you pass without this passport of 
mine, which you must hang round your neck and 
take care of; and, of course, as the dog will always go 
behind you, you must go the whole way backward." 

" Backward ！ " cried Tom. " Then I shall not be 
able to see my way." 

" On the contrary, if you look forward, you will not 
see a step before you, and be certain to go wrong ； but, 
if you look behind you, and watch carefully whatever 
you have passed, and especially keei) vour eye on the 
dog, who goes by instinct, and therefore can't go wrong, 
then you will know what is coming next, as plainly as 
if you saw it in a looking-glass." 

Tom was very much astonished : but he obeyed 
her, for he had learnt always to believe what the 
fames told him. 

" So it is, my dear child," said Mother Carey ； " and 
I Will tell you a story, which will show you that 1 am 
perfectly right, as it is my custom to be. 

" Once on a time, there were two brothers. One 
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was called Prometheus, because he always looked 
before him, and boasted that he was wise beforehand. 
The other was called Epimetheus, because lie always 
looked behind him, and did not boast at all ； but said 
humbly, liko the Irishman, that he hod sooner prophesy 
after the event 

"Well, Prometheiis was a very clever fellow, of 
cooise, and invented all sorts of wonderful things. 
But, unfortunately, when they were set to work, to 
work was jnst what they would not do : wherefore very 
little has come of them, and very little is left of them ； 
and now nobody knows what they were, save a few 
archseological old gentlemen who scratch in queer 
comers, and find little there save Ptinum Furein, 
Blaptem Mortisagam, Acarum Honidum, and Tineam 
LociniaTum. 

" But Epimetlieus was a very slow fellow,, certainly, 
and went among men for a dod, and a muff, and a 
milksop, and a slowcoach, and a bloke, and a boodle, 
and so forth. And very little he did, for many years : 
but what he did, he never had to do over again. 

" And what happened at last ？ There came to the 
two brothers the most beautiful creature that ever was 
seen. Pandora by name ； which means, All the gifts of 
the Gods. But because she had a strange box in her 
hand, this fanciful, forecasting, suspicious, prudential, 
theoretical, deductive, prophesying Prometheus, who 
was always settling what was going to happen, would 
have nothing to do with pretty Pandora and her box. 
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" But Epimetheus took her and it, as ho took every- 
thing that came ； and married her for better for woroe, 
as every man ought, whenever he has even the chance 
of a good wife. And they opened the box between 
them, of course, to see what was inside : for, else, of 
what possible use could it have been to them ？ 

" And out flew all the ills which flesh is heir to ； 
all the children of the four great bogies. Self-will, 
Ignorance, Fear, and Dirt ~ for instance : 



Measles, 


Famines, 


Matucs, 


Quacks, 


Scarlatina, 


Unpaid bills, 


'Idols; 


Fight stays, 


iroopifUf-cauffJis, 


Potatoes, 


Popes, 


Bad Wine, 



And, worst of all, NauglUy Boys and Oirls. 

But one thing remained at the bottom of the box, and 
that was, Hope. 

"So Epimetheus got a great deal of trouble, as 
most men do in this world : but he got the three best 
things in the world into the bargain ― a good wife, and 
experience, and hope : while Prometheus bad just as 
much trouble, and a great deal more (as you will hear), 
of his own making ； with nothing beside, save fancies 
spun out of his own brain, as a spider spins her web 
out of her stomach. 



Wars, 

Peaumongers, 



Despots, 
DenuiQ0<me8^ 
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" And Prometheus kept on looking before him so 
far ahead, that as he was running about with a box of 
lucifers (which were the only useful things he ever 
invented, and do as much harm as good), he trod on 
his own nose, and tumbled down (as most deductive 
philosophers do), whereby lie set the Thames on fire ； 
and they have hardly put it out again yet So he had 
to be chained to the top of a mountain, with a vulture 
by him to give him a peck whenever be stirred, lest 
he should turn the whole world upside down with his 
prophecies and his theories. 

"But stupid old Epimetheus went working and 
grubbing on, with the help of his wife Pandora, always 
looking behind him to see what had happened, till he 
really learnt to know now and then what would happen 
next; and luiderstood so well which side bis bread 
was buttered, and which way the cat jumped, that he 
began to make things which would work, and go on 
working, too ; to till and drain the ground, and to make 
looms, and ships, and railroads, and steam ploughs, and 
electric telegraphs, and all the things which you see in 
the Great Exhibition ； and to foretell famine, and bad 
weather, and the price of stocks and (what is hardest of 
all) tho next vagary of tho great idol Whirligig, which 
some call Public Opinion ； till at last he grew as rich 
as a Jew, and as fat as a farmer, and people thought 
twice before they meddled with him, but only once before 
they asked him to help them ； for, because he earned 
bis money well, he could afford to spend it well likewise. 



very sorely tried ； for though, by keeping the dog to 
heols (or lather to toos, for lie had to walk backmrd), 
be could Bee pietty well which way the dog was bant- 
ing, yet it was much slower w<»k to go backwards 
than to go forwaids. But, what was more trying 
Btill, no sooner had he got out of Feocepool, tlum 
there came runmng to him all the co^jnion, ibttmie- 
tellen, aatrologers, prophBsiers, projectors. preatigUton, 




as many as were iu tiiose ports (aud there are too 
maaj of them everywhere). Old Mother Sbipton on 
her broomstick, with Merlin, Tbomas Uie XUijmier, 
Qerbertus, Baboniu Maunia, Nostradamtis, Zodkiel, 
Baidiael, Moore, Old Kixon, and a good m&nj in black 
coats and wbite ties who might have knowo better, 
coDsideriDg in what centuiy they were bom, all bawl- 
ing and BcroanuDg at him, "Look a-liond, only look 
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••head ； and we wfll show you what mm never bkw 
before, and ligbt away to the end of the wodd ！ " 

Bat I 讀 proud to ay ihat» tLoiigh Tom had not 
been to Cambridge — for, if he had, he would hmye 
oerUinly been senior wnng^er ~ he wbs sock a little 
dogged, haid, gnariy, fomaquaie brick of an Kngjiah 
boy, that he never turned his head looiid once all the 
way from Peacepool to the Other-end -of -Nowhere : 
but kept his eye on the dog, and let him pick oat the 
scent* hot or cold, stnugnt or crooked, wet or diy, up 
hill or down dale ； by which means he never made 象 
single mistake, and saw all the wonderfal ana hitherto 
bY-no-moital-man-imagined things^ wliico it is luy dutr 
to relate to you in the next chapter. 




Ta opm the Buttra windowi^ 

UtaX look ttnnnli th* nn, 
Whtrs thoughta bm ringing iwnllowl. 
And the brooki of moniiDg mo. 



CHAPTER Vin AND LAST 



bunt out laoghmg, i 



□ever-to-be- too- 
much - studied 
accoont of the 
I - hundred - and - 
ninflty-ninth part of 
Uio wonderfnl things 
wliicli Tom Baw on 
Ilia journey to the 
Other - end -of -No- 
where ； which aU good 
little children are re- 
quested to read ； that, 
if ever they get to the 
Other-end-of -Nowhere, 
as I hey may very prob- 
ably do, they may not 
' run away, or do mf 



other Billy vulgar thing which may offend Mm 
BodonebTaayoadid. 

Now, as soon ns Tom had loft Feacepool, he come 
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to the white lap of the great sea-mother, ten thousand 
fathoms deep; where she makes world -pap all day 
loug, for the steam-giants to knead, and the fire-giants 
to bake, till it has risen and hardened into mountain- 
loaves and island-cakes. 

And there Tom was very near being kneaded up 
in the world-pap, and turned into a fossil water-baby ； 
which would have astonisbed the Geological Society 
of New Zealand some hundreds of thousands of years 
hence. 

For, as he walked along in the silence of the sea- 
twilight, on the soft white ocean floor, he was aware of 
a hissing, and a roariDg, and a thumping, and a pump- 
ing, as of all the steam-engines in the world at once. 
And, when he came near, the water grew boiling-hot ； 
not that that hurt him in the least : but it also grew 
as foul as gruel ； and every moment he stumbled over 
dead shells, and fish, and sharks, and seals, and whales, 
which had been killed by the hot water. 

Aud at last be came to the great 'sea-serpent him- 
self, lying dead at the bottom ； and as he was too 
thick to scramble over, Tom had to walk round him 
three-quarters of a mile and more, which put him out 
of his path sadly ； and, when lie bad got round, he 
came to the place called Stop. And there he stopped, 
and just in time. 

For he was on the edge of a vast bole in the . 
bottom of the sea, up which was rushing and roaring 
clear steam enough to work all the engines in the 
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world at once; so dear, indeed, that it was quite 
light at moments ； and Tom could see almost tip to 
the top of the water above, and down below into the 
pit for nobody knows how far. 

But, as 80on as he bent his head over the edge, he 
got such a rap on the noso from pebbles, that he 
jumped back again ； for the steam, as it rushed up, 
rasped away the sides of the hole, and hurled it up 
into the sea in a shower of mud and gravel and ashes ； 
and then it spread all around, and sank again, and 
covered in the dead fish so fast, that before Tom had 
stood there five minutes he was buried in silt up to 
his ankles, and b^n to be afraid that he should have 
been buried alive. 

And perhaps he would have been, but that whilo 
he was thinking, the whole piece of ground on which 
he stood was torn off and blown upwards, and away 
flew Tom a mile up through the sea, wondering what 
was coining next 

At last he stopped — thump ！ and found himself 
tight in the legs of the most wonderful bogy which he 
had ever seen. 

It had I don't know how many wings, as big as 
the sails of a wiDclmill, and spread out in a ring like 
them ； and with ihem it hovered over the steam which 
rushed up, as a ball hovers over the top of a fountain. 
And for every wing above it had a leg below, with a 
claw like a comb at the tip, and a nostril at the root ； 
and in the middle it had no stomach and one eye ； and 
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as for its month, that was all on one side, as the 
madreporiform tubercle in a star-fish ia. Well, it was 
a very strange beast ； but no stranger than some dozens 
which you may see. 

" What do you want here," it cried quite peevishlj, 
"getting in my way ？ ，' and it tried to drop Tom : but 
he held on tight to its claws, thinking himself safer 
where he was. 

So Tom told him who he was, and what his errand 
was. And the thing winked its one eye, and sneered : 

" I am too old to be taken in in that way. You 
ore come after gold ~ I know you are." 

"Gold! What is gold?" And really Tom did 
not know; but the suspicious old bogy would not 
believe him. 

But after a while Tom began to understand a little* 
For, as the vapours came up out of the hole, the bogy 
smelt them with his nostrils, and combed them and 
sorted ihem with his combs; and then, when they 
steamed up through them against his wings, they were 
changed into showers and streams of metal From 
one wing fell gold-dust, and from another silver, and 
from another copper, and from another tin, and from 
another lead, and so on, and sank into the soft mud, 
into veins and cracks, and hardened there. Whereby 
it comes to pass that the rocKs aro full of mctoL 

But, all of a sudden, somebody shut off the steam 
below, and the hole was left empty in an instant: 
and then down rushed the water into the hole, in such 
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a whirlpool that the bogy spun round and round as 
fast as a teetotum. But that was all in his day's 
work, like a fair fall with the hounds ； so all he did 
was to say to Tom — 

" Now IB your timo, youngster, to got down, if you 
are in earnest, which I don't believe." 

" You'll soon see," said Tom ； and away he went^ 
as bold as Baron Munchausen, and shot down the rush- 
ing cataract like a salmon at Ballisodare. 

And, when he got to the bottom, he swam till 
he was washed on shore safe upon the Other- end - 
of- Nowhere ； and he found it, to liis surprise, as 
. most other people do, much more like This-End- 
of- Somewhere than he had been in the habit of 
expecting. 

And first he "went through Waste-paper-land, where 
all tlio stupid books lie in lieaps, up hill and down 
dole, like leaves in a winter wood ； and there he saw 
people digging and grubbing among them, to make 
worse books out of bad ones, and thrashiDg chaff to 
save the dust of it ； and a very good trade they drove 
thereby, especially among children. 

Then he went by the sea of slops, to the mountain 
of messes, and the territory of tuck, where tho ground 
was very sticky, for it was all made of bad toffee (not 
Everton toffee, of course), and full of deep cracks and 
holes choked with wind-fallen fruit, and green goose- 
berries, and sloes, and crabs, and whinberries, and hips 
and haws, and all tho nasty things which little cLildrcn 
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will eat, if they can get them. But the fairies liide 
them out of the way in that country as fast as they 
can, and very hard work they have, and of very little 
use it is. For as fast as they hide away the old 
trash, foolish and wicked people make fresh trash full 
of lime and poisonous paints, and actually go and steal 
receipts out of old Madame Science's big book to 
invent poiaons for littlo children, and sell them at 
wakes and fairs and tuck-shops. Very well Lot 
them go on. Dr. Letheby and Dr. HasaaU cannot 
catch them, though they are setting traps for them all 
day long. But the Fairy with the birch-rod will catch 
them all in time, and make them begin at one comer 
of their shops, and eat their way out at tho other : by 
which time they will have got snch stomach-aches as 
will cure them of poisoning littJe children. 

Next he saw all the little people in the world, 
writing all the littJe books in the world, about all the 
other little people in the world ； probably because 
they had no great people to write about : and if the 
names of the books were not Squeekj, nor the Pump- 
lighter, nor the Narrow Narrow World, nor the Hills 
of the Chattermuchi nor the Children's Twaddedaj, 
why then they were something else. And all the rest 
of tbe little people in the world read the books, and 
thought themselves each as good as tho President ； and 
perhaDS they were right, for every one knows his own 
business best. But Tom thought he would sooner 
have a jolly good fairy tale, about Jack the Giant- 
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killer or Beautj and the Beast, which taught him 
something that he didn't know already. 

And next he came to the centre of Creation (the 
hub, they call it there), which lies in latitude 42"21* 
south, and longitude 108'66* east 

And there he found all tlie wise people mstructing 

mankind in the science of spirit-rapping, whilo their 

house was burning over their heads : and when Tom 

told them of the fire, they held an indignatioii meeting 

forthwith, and unanimoufily determined to hang Tom's 

dog for coming into their country with gunpowder in 

his mouth. Tom couldn't help saying that though 

they did fancy they had carried all the wit away 

with them out of lincolnshiie two hundred years ago, 

yet if they had had one such Lincolnshire nobleman 

among them as good old Lord Yarborough, he would 

have called for the fire-engines before he hanged other 

people's dogs. But it was of no use, and the dog was 

hanged: and Tom couldn't even have his carcase; for 

they had abolished the have -his -carcase act in that 

country, for fear lest when rogues fell out, honest men 

should come by their own. And so they would liavo 

succeeded perfecUj, as they always do, only that (as 

they also always do) they failed in one little particular, 

viz* that tho dog would not die, being a water-dog, 

but bit their fingers so abominably that they Were 

forced to let him- go, and Tom likewise, as British 

subjects. Whereon they recommenced rapping for ike 

spirits of their fathers ； and very much astonished the 

u 
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poor old spirits were when they came, and saw how, 
according to the laws of Mrs. Bedonebyasyoudid, their 
descendants had weakened their constitution by hard 
living. 

• Then came Tom to the Island of Polupragmosyne 
(which aome call Bogues' Harbour ； but they are 
wrong ； for that is in the middle of Bramshill Bushes, 
and the county police have cleared it out long ago). 
There every one knows his neighbour's business better 
than his own ； and a very noisy place it is, as might 
be expected, considering that all the inhabitants are 
ex offuno on the wrong side of the house in the 
Parliament of Man, and the Federation of the World ； " 
aud are always making wry montlis, and crying that 
the fairies' grapes were sour. 

There Tom saw ploughs drawing horses, nails driv- 
ing hammers, birds' nests taking boys, books making 
authors, bulls keeping china-shops, monkeys shaving 
cats, dead dogs drilling live lions, blind brigadiers 
shelfed as principals of collies, play-actors not in the 
least shelfed as popular preachers ； and, in shorty eveiy 
one set to do something which he had not learnt, 
because in what lie had learnt, or pretended to leam, 
he had failed. ' 

There stands the Pantheon of the Great Unsuccess- 
ful, from tlio builders of tho Tower of Babcl to those 
of the Trafalgar Fountains ； in which politicians lecture 
on the constitutions which ought to have marched, 
conspirators on the revolutions which ought to have 
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succeeded, economists on the schemes which ought to 
have made every one's fortune, and projectors on the 
discoveries which ought to have set the Thames on 
fire. There cobblers lecture on orthopedy (whatsoever 
ihat may be) because they cannot sell their shoes ； and 
poets on ^thetics (whatsoever that may be) because 
they cannot sell their poetry. There philosophers 
demonstrate that England would be the freest and 
richest country in the world, if she would only turn 
Papist again ； penny-a-liners abase the Times, because 
ihej have not wit enough to get on its staff; and 
young ladies walk about with lockets of Charles the 
First's hair (or of somebody else's, when the Jews' 
genuine stock is used up), inscribed with the neat and 
appropriate legend ― wJuch indeed is popular through 
all that land, and which, I hope, you will learn to 
translate in due time and to perpend likewise : — 

" Vidrix causa ai%8 placuit, sed vicla puellis." 

When be. got into the middle of the town, they all 
set on him at once, to show him lus way ； or rather, 
to show him that he did not know his way ； for as for 
asking him wnat way he wanted to go, no one ever 
thougnt of ihat 

But one pulled him hither, and another poked him 
thither, and a third cnea 一 

" You mustn't go west, I tell you ； it is destruction 
to go west" 

" But I am not going west, as you may see," said Tom. 
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And another, "The east lies here, my dear; I 
assure you this is the east" 

" But I don't want to go east/' said Tom, 

" Well, then, at all events, whichever way you are 
going, you are going wrong," cried they all with one 
voice ― which was the only thing which they ever 
agreed about; and all pointed at once to all the 
thirty-and-two points of the compass, till Tom thought 
all the sign-posts in England had got together, and 
fallen fighting. 

And whether he would have ever escaped out of 
tho town, it is hard to say, if the dog had not taken it 
into his head that they were going to pull his master 
in • pieces, and tackled them so sharply about the • 
gastrocnemius muscle, that he gave them some buainess 
of their own to think of at last ； and while they were 
rubbing their bitten calves, Tom and the dog got safe 
away. 

On the borders of that island he found Gotham, 
where the wise men live; the same who dragged the 
pond because the moon had fallen into it, and planted 
a hedge round the cuckoo, to keep spring all the year. 
And he found them bricking up the town gate, because 
it was so wide that little folks could not get through. 
And, when he asked why, they told him they were 
expanding their liturgy. So he went, on ； for it was 
no business oi his : only he could not help saying that 
in his country, if the kitten couicl not get in at the 
same hole as the cat^ she might stay outside and mew. 
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But he saw the end of such fellowd, when he came 
to the island of the Golden Asses, where nothing but 
thistles grow. For there thej were all turned into 
mokes with ears a yard long, for meddling wiih matters 
which ihey do not understand, as Lucius did in the 
stoiy. And liko him, mokes they must remain, till, 
by the laws of development, the thistles develop into 
roses. Till then, they must comfort themselves with 
the thought, that the longer iheir ears are, the thicker 
iheir hides ； and so a good beating don't hurt them. 

Then came Tom to the great land of Hearsay, in 
which are no less than thirty and odd kings/ beside 
half a dozen Eepublics, and perhaps more by next 
mail 

And there he fell in with a deep, dark, deadly, and 
destructive war, waged by the princes and potentates 
of those parts, both spiritual and temporal, against 
what do you think ？ One thing I am sure ot That 
unless I told you, you would never know ； nor how 
ihej waged that war either ； for all their strategy and 
art military consisted in the safe and easy process of 
stopping their ears and screaming, " Oh, don't tell us I " 
and then running away. 

So when Tom came into that land, he found them 
all, high and low, nlan, woman, and child, running for 
their lives day and night continualljr, and entreating 
not to be told they didn't know what : only ihe land 
being au island, and they haviDg a dislike to the water 
(being a musty lot for the most part), they ran round 
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and lonnd the shore for erer, which (as the idand wis 
exactly of the same ciicumferenoe as the pknefe oq 
which we have the honour of living} wis haid wmk, 
espedaUj to those who had bosineflB to look after. 
But before them, as Tiandimwtor and ftiglenMui, nn a 
gentleman ahearing a pig; the melodioiis atains of 
which animal led them for erer, if not to oonqiiesl^ 
still to flight ； and kept up their npirits mightilj with 
the thought that thejr would at least have the 
wool for their pains. 

And ninning after them, day and nigbt^ came sach 
a poor, lean, seedj, haid-woiked old giants as oog^t to 
have been cockered, up, and had a good dinner givmi 
him, and a good wife found him, and been set to play 
with litde children ； and then he would have been a 
very presentable old fellow after all ； for he had a heart, 
though it was considerably oveigrown with brains. 

He was made up prindpallj of fish bones and 
parchment^ put together with wire and Canada balsam ; 
and smelt strongly of spinta^ though he never drank 
anTthing but water: but spirits he used somehow, 
there was no denying. He had a great pair of spec- 
tacles on his nose, and a butterfly-net in one hand, 
and a geological hammer in the other ； and was hung 
all over with pockets^ full of ooUectiDg boxes, bottles, 
microscopes, telescopes, barometers, ordnanco maps, 
acalpels, forceps, photographic apporatoSy and all other 
tackle for findiog out everything about everything^ 
and a little more too. And, most strange of all, he 
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was running not forwards but backwards/ as fast as he 
could. 

Away all the good folks ran from him, except Tom, 
who stood his ground and dodged between his legs ； 
and the giant, when he had passed him, looked down, 
and cried, as if he was quite pleased and comforted, 一 

" What ？ who are you ？ And you actually don't 
run away, like all the rest?" But he had to take 
his spectacles off, Tom remarked, in order to see him 
plainly. 

Tom told him who he was ； and the giant pulled 
out a bottle and a cork instantly, to collect him with. 

But Tom was too sharp for that, and dodged 
between his legs and in front of him ； and then the 
giant could not see him at alL 

" No, no, no I " said Tom, " I've not been round the 
world, and through the world, and up to Mother Carey's 
haven, beside beiog caught in a net and called a 
Holothurian and a Cephalopod, to be bottled up by 
any old giant like you." 

And when the giant understood what a great 
traveller Tom had been, he made a truce with him at 
once, and would have kept bim there to Uiis day to 
pick his brains, so deugbted was he at finding any one 
to tell him what he did not know before. 

" Ah, you lucky little dog I '， said he at last, quite 
simplj ~ for he was the simplest^ pleasantest, honestest, 
kindliest old Dominie Sampson of a giant that ever 
turned the world upside down without intending it ~ 
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" ah, you lucky little dog I If I liad only been where 
you have been, to see what you have seen ！ " 

" Well," said Tom, " it you want to do that, you 
had best put your bead under water for a few hours, 
as I did, and turn into a water- baby, or some other 
baby, and then you might have a chance." 

" Turn into a baby, eh? If I could do that, and 
know what was happening to mo for but ono hour, I 
should know everything then, and be at rest But I 
can't ； I can't be a little child again ； and I suppose 
if I could, it would be no use, because then I should 
then know notning about what was happening to me. 
Ah, you lucky little dog ！ " said the poor old giant 

" But why do you run after all these poor people ？ " 
said Tom, who liked the giant very much. 

" My dear, it's they that have been running after 
me, father and son, for hundreds and hundreds of years, 
throwing stones at me till they have knocked off my 
spectacles fifty times, and calling me a malignant and 
a turbaned Turk, who beat a Venetian and traduced 
the State ~ goodness only knows what they mean, for 
I never read poetry ~ and hunting me round and round 
— though catch me they can't, for every time I go 
over the same ground, I go the faster, and grow the 
bigger. While all I want is to be friends with them, 
and to tell them something to their advantage, like 
Mr. Joseph Ady : only somehow they are so strangely 
afraid of hearing it But, I suppose I am not a man 
of the world, and have no tact" 
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" But why don't you turn round and tell them so ? " 

" Because I can't You see, I am one of the sons 
of Epimetheus, and must go backwards, if I am to go 
at all" 

" But why don't you stop, and let them come up 
to you ？ " 

"Why, my dear, only ihink. If I did, all the 
butterflies and cockyolybirds would fly past me, and 
then I should catch no more new species, and • should 
grow rusty and mouldy, and die. And I don't intend 
to do that, my dear ； for 丄 hcive a destby before me, 
they say : though what it is I don't know, and don't 
care." 

" Don't care ？ " said Tom. 

"No. Do the duty which lies nearest you, and 
catch the first beetle you come across, is my motto ； 
and I have thriven by it for some hundred years. 
Now 1 must go on. Dear me,.wliilo I have been talk- 
ing to you, at least nine new species have escaped me." 

And on went the giant, behind before, like a bull 
in a china -shop, till he ran into the steeple of the 
great idol temple (for they are all idolaters in those 
parts, of course, else they would never be afraid of 
giants), and knocked the upper half dean off, hurting 
himself horribly about the small of the back. 

But little be cared ； for as soon as the ruins of the 
steeple were well between his legs, he poked and peered 
among the falling stones, and shifted Iiis spectacles, and 
pulled out his pocket-magnifier, and cried ― 
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"An entirelj new Oniscua, and three obscure 
Podurellte I Besides a moth which 11 le Boi des 
Papillons (though he, like all FreDchmen, is given to 
hasty inductions) says is confined to the limits of the 
QIacial Drift. This is most important ! " 

And down he sat on the nave of the temple (not 
being a man of the world) to examine his PodureUa. 
Whoroon (as was to be expected) the roof caved in 
bodily, smashing the idols, and sending the priests 
Hying out of doors and windows, like rabbits out of a 
burrow when a ferret goes in. 

But ho never heeded ； for out of the dust flew a 
bat, and tho giant had him in a moment 

" Dear me ！ This is even more important I Here 
ia a cognate species to that which Mat^'lliwaokie 
Brown insists ia confined to the Buddhist temples of 
Little Thibet ； and now when I look at it^ it may be 
only a variety produced hj difference of climate ！ " 

And having bagged bis bat^ up be got^ and on he 
went ； while all the people ran, being in none the 
better humour for having their temple smaahea for 
the sake of three obscure species of PodiireIla» and a 
Buddhist bat 

- Well " thought Tom, "this is a veiy piettj 
quarrel, with a good deal to be said on both ndea. 
Bat it ia no business of mine." 

And no more it was, because he was a waleMnbj, 
and had the onginal sow by the right ear; which yon 
will neTer have, unles yoa be a babj, whether of Uie 
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water, the land, or the air, matters not, provided you 
can only keep on continually being a baby. 

So the giant ran round after the people, and the 
people ran round after the giant, and they are running 
unto this day for aught I know, or do not know ； and 
will run till either he, or they, or both, turn into little 
children. And then, as Shakespeare bsljb (and therefore 
it must be true) 一 

" Jack shall have GUI 
Nought shall go ill 

The man shall have his mare again, and aU go weU.,' 

Then Tom came to a very famous island, which 
was called, in the days of the great traveller Captain 
Gulliver, the Isle of Laputa. But Mrs. Bedonebyas- 
youdid has named it over again the Isle of Tomtoddies, 
all heads and no bodies. 

And when Tom came near it, he heard such a 
grnmbling and granting and growling and wailing and 
weeping and whining that he thought people inust be 
ringing little pigs, or cropping puppies' ears, or drown- 
ing kittens: but when lie came nearer still, he began to 
hear 'words among the noise ； which was the Tomtoddies' 
song which they sing morning and eveniDg, and all 
nignt too, to their great idol Examination 一 

" I can't learn my lesson : the examiner ，- coming 〃， 

And that was the only song which they knew. 

And wheu Tom got on shore the first thing he saw 
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WHS a griMt pillar, on one side of which was inscribed, 
" riaything9 n<4 allowed here ； " at which lie was so 
•hockiHl that he would not atay to see what was written 
ou the other side. Then he looked round for the 
lHH>idd of the island : but instead of men, women, and 
cluldrau. ho found nothing but turnipB and radishes, 
be^t and mangold wurxel. without a single green leaf 
Among thditt. and half of them burst and decayed, with 
tOAilsitools growing out of them. Those which were 
left bo ゆ u crjriug to Tonv in half a dozen different 
laiigxiM^ tkt onoi»» and all of them badly spoken, " I 
caii*t loaru niy It^sson ； do come and help me ! 一 And 
on« crieil, "C\m you show me how to extract this 
square root 1 ** 

And another, "Cun jroa tell me the distance be- 
tween a Lym> aud Ceuuelopaidis ？ " 

And another. " Wlmt i» the latitude and longitude 
of Snooksville^ iu Koman's Countjr, Oregon, UJS. f " 

And another. Wliat was the name of Mntim 
Scajvolaa tliirteeath cousin's grandmother's mmid's 
cat?- 

And another. " How long would it take a school- 
inspector of avenge activity to tumble hetd over heels 
from Loudon to York f * 

And another, " Can you tell me the name of a place 
that nobody ever heard of, where nothing ever hap- 
pened, in a coautry which h&s not been discovered yet ず, 

And another. " Can jou show me bow to oomei 
this hopelessly corrupt passage of Gnidioadoajitos 



VllI 



A FAIRY TALE FOR A LAND-BABY 



801 



Tabenniticus, on the cause why crocodiles have no 
tongues ？ " 

And 80 on, and 80 on, and so on, till one would 
have thought thej were all tiying for Uae- waiters' 
places, or cometdes in the heavy dragoons. 

" And what good on earth will it do you if I did 
tell you ？ ，， quoth Tom. 

Well, they didn't know that: all they knew was 
the examiner was coming. 

Then Tom stumbled on the hugest and softest 
nimblecomeqoick turnip vou ever saw filling a hole in 
a crop of swedes, and it cried to him, " Can you tell 
me anything at all about anything you like ？ ，， 

" About what ？ ,, says Tom. 

" About anything you like ； for as fast as I learn 
things I forget them again. So my mamma says that 
my intellect is not adapted for methodic science, and 
says that I must go in for general informatioii." 

Tom told him that lie did not know general in- 
formation, nor any officers in the aimy ； only he had 
a fiiend once, that went for a drummer : bub he could 
tell him a great many strange things which he had seen 
in his travels. 

So he told Lim prettily enougli, while the poor 
turnip listened very carefully ； and the more he 
listened, the more he forgot, and the more water ran 
out of him. 

Tom thought he was crying : but it was only his 
poor brains running away, from being worked so hard ； 
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and u Tarn talked, the nnluppy tiunip Btratmed down 
all over with juioe, and split and shrank till Dothii^ 
was left of liim but 
rind and water ； where- 
at Tom ran away ia a 
mght, for he thon^t 
he might be token np 
for IdUing the tntnip. 

But, on the omtraij, 
the tumiplB puoDia 
were higlilf delisted, 
and considered him a 
saint 'and a marijrr. 
and pat up a Iting in- 
scription over his tomb 
about hU wonderful talents, early development, and 
unparalleled precocity. Were they not a foolish 
couple} But there was a still more fboUBh couple 
next to them, who were beating a wretclied little 
mdish. no bigger than mj (htunl^ for inllenness and 
ofaetmei^ and wilful stupid! れ and never knew that 
Uie reason why it couldn't learn or hardly even speak 
waa, that there was a great worm inside it eating oat 
all its bnins. But even thej are no fooliaher than 
some bundled scrae of papas and mammag, who fetch 
the rod when they ought to fetch , new toy, and lend 
to the dark cupboard iiutead of to the doottnr. 

Tom vaa ao ptuded and inglitened with all be 
uv, that he vaa longing to ask the meaning of it ； 
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and at last he stumbled over a respectable old stick 
lying half covered with earth. But a very stout and 
worthy stick it was, for it belonged to good Boger 
Ascham in old time, and had carved on its head King 
Edward the Sixth, with tbe Bible in liis hand 

"You see," said tbe stick, "there were as pretty 
little children once as you could wish to see, and 
might have been so still if they had been only left to 
grow up like human beings, and then handed over to 
me ； bub their foolish fathers and mothers, instead of 
letting them pick flowers, and make dirt-pies, and get 
birds' nests, and dance round the gooseberry bush, as 
little children should, kept them always at lessons, 
working, working, working, learning week-day lessons 
all week-days, and Sunday lessons all Sunday, and 
weekly examinations every Saturday, and monthly 
examiDations every month, and yearly examinations 
every year, everything seven times over, as if once 
was not enough, and enough as good as a feast ~ till 
their brains grew big, and their bodies grew small, and 
they were all changed into turnips, with little but 
water inside ； and still their foolish parents actually 
pick the leaves off them as fast as they grow, lest they 
should have anything green about them." 

" Ah I " said Tom, " if dear Mrs. Doasyouwouldbe- 
doneby knew of it she would send them a lob of tops, 
and balls, and marbles, and ninepins, aud make them 
all as jolly as sand-boys." 

" It would be no use," said the stick. " They can't 
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play now, if they tried. Don't you see how their 1^ 
have turued to roots and grown into the ground, by 
never taking any exercise, but sapping and moping 
always in the same place ？ But here comes the 
Examiner - of - all - Exam iners. So you had better get 
away, 1 warn you, or lie will examine you and your 
dog into the bargain, and set lum to examine all Uie 
other dogs, and you to examine all the other water- 
babies. There is no escaping out of bis hands, for his 
nose is nine thousand miles long, and can go down 
chimneys, and through keyholes, upstairs, downstairs, 
iu my lady's chamber, examining all little boys, and 
the little boys' tutors likewise. But when he is 
thrashed ― so Mrs. Bedonebyasyoudid has promised 
me 一 I shall have the thrashing of him: and if I 
don't lay it on with a will it's a pity." 

Tom went off: but rather slowly and surlily; for 
he was somewhat minded to £Etce this same Examiner- 
of-all-Examiners, who came striding among the poor 
turnips, binding heavy burdens and grievous to be 
borne, and laying them on little children's shoulders, 
like the Scribes and Pharisees of old, and not touching 
the same with one of his fingers ； for he had plenty 
of money, and a fine house to live in, and so forth ； 
which was more than the poor little turnips had. 

But when he got near, be looked so big and burly 
and dictatorial, and shouted so loud to Tom, to come 
and be examined, that Tom ran for 'his life, and the 
dog too. And really it was time ； for the poor turnips, 
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in their hurry and fright^ crammed themselves so fast 
to be ready for the ExamiDer, that they burst and 
popped by dozens all round him, till the place sotuided 
like Aldenhot on a field-day, and Tom thought he 
should bo blown into tho air, dog and olL 

As he wenfc down to tho shore he passed tho poor 
turnip's new tomb. But Mrs. Bedonebyasyoudid had 
taken away the epitaph about talents and precocity 
and development, and put up one of her own instead 
which Tom thought much more sensible : 一 

" Instruction sore long time I bare, 
And cramming was in vain ； 
Till heaven did please my woes to ease 
With waier an the brain*' 

So Tom jumped into the sea, and swam on his way, 
singing : 一 

" Farewell, TonUoddies all ； I thank my dars 
That nought I know save those three royal r、8 : 
Beading and rUxng sure, with rUhmetiek, 
Will help a lad of sense through thin and thick,** 

Whereby you may see that Tom was no poet : but no 
more was John Banyan, though he was as wise a man 
as you will meet in a month of Sundays. 

And next he came to Olawivesfabledom, where the 
folks were all heathens, and worshipped a howling ape. 

And there he found a little boy sitting in the 
middle of the road, and crying bitterly. 

X 



一 M TBS VATB-BLiBm chat. 

* Wbil m jom ajimgtarf^ waad Tom. 

•Becme I am boI «s fn^humril m I cohU nb 

•Xoi fri^itaed? Ton m a qaeer little chap: 
but* if yoQ nM to be mghtfiifJ, liere goo ~ Bod!" 

-AL," aid the little boy. 翥 that is thj knd of 
jOQ ； Lot I doQ't fed that it Itts made nj nqmBkaL* 

Tom offsred to vpsei hnn, poDcii him, amp ob 
him, fettle him orer the had vhh a bvick, or anjrtlin^ 
else wfaatBoerer wUdi would gire him the Jiglitwi 
ocmkfbfl. 

But he cmlj thanVfd Tom T«y driDy, in fine long 
wcffds whidi he hud beud other fidk use. and wliidi 
therefore; he thoogfat 曹 ere fit and propo' to use lum- 
self; and cried on till his papa and mamiM earner and 
sent off for the Powwow man immpdiitply. And a 
very good-nmtiiied gentleman and ladj tbej wcrc^ 
though they were heathens; and talked quite pkts- 
antlj to Tom about his trmyelfl, till the Powwow man 
aniyed, with his dmnderboz under his ann. 

And a well-fed' fll-fayomed geotleman be wwa, aa 
ever served Her Majesty at Partland. Tom was a 
little fri^tened at fiist ； tot he thougfat it was Grimea. 
Bat be aoon saw his mistake: far Grimes always 
looked a man in the hce ； and this fellow never did. 
And when he spoke, it was fiie and smoke ； and wheo 
he sneezed, it was squibs and crackexs ； and when he 
cried (which he did wbeneyer it pud him), it was 
boiling pitch ； and some of it was sure to stick. 
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" Here we are again I " cried he, like the down 
in a pantomime. "So you can't feel frightened, 
my litUe dear — eh 7 111 do that for you. Ill make 
an impression on you I Yah I Boo I Whirrool 
Hullabaloo I " 

And he rattled, thumped, brandished his thunder- 
box, yelled, shouted, raved, roared, stamped, and danced 
corroboiy like any black fellow ； and then he touched 
a spring in the thunderbox, and out popped toinip- 
ghoets and magic-lanthorns and pasieboaid bogies and 
spring-heeled Jacks, and sallaballas, with such a horrid 
din, datter, clank, roll, rattle, and roar, that the little 
boy tamed up the whites of his eyes, and fainted 
right away. 

And at that his poor heathen papa and mamnia 
were as much delighted as if they had found a gold 
mine ； and foil down upon their knees bofore tho Pow- 
wow man, and gave him a palanquin with a pole of 
solid silver and cortains of cloth of gold ； and carried 
him about in it on their own backs : but as soon as 
they had taken him up, the pole stuck to their shooldGrs, 
and Uiey could nofc sefc him down any more, but carried 
him on willjrnilly, as Sinbad carried the old man of 
the sea: which was a pitiable sight to see; for the 
father was a veiy brave officer, and wore two swords 
and a blue button ； and the mother was as pretty a 
lady as ever had pinched feefc like a Chinese. But 
you see, they had chosen to do a foolish thing just 
once too often ； so, by the laws of Mis. Bedonebyas- 
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youdid, they had to go on doing it whether they chose 
or not, till the coining of the Oocqcignies. 

Ah ! don't you wish that some one would go and 
convert those poor heathens, and teach them not to 
frighten their little children into fits ？ 

" Now, then," said the Powwow man to Tom, 
" wouldn't you like to be frightened, my little dear ？ 
For I can see plainly that you aro a very wicked, 
naughty, graceless, reprobate boy." 

" You're another/' quoth Tom, very sturdily. And 
when the man ran at him, and cried " Boo ! ', Tom ran 
at him in return, and cried " Boo ! " likewise, right in 
his face, and set the little dog upon him ； and at his 
legs the dog went 

At which, if you will believe it, the fellow turned 
tail, thnnderbox and all, with a "Woof I" like an old 
sow on the common ； and ran for his life, screaming, 
" Help 1 thieves ！ murder I fire I He is going to kill 
me 1 I am a ruined man ！ He will murder me ； and 
break, burn, and destroy my precious and invaluable 
ibunderbox ； and then you will have no more thunder- 
showers in the land. Help I help I help I ', 

At which the papa and mamma and all the people 
of Oldwivesfabledom flew at Tom, shouting, " Oh, the 
wicked, impudent, hard-hearted, graceless boy I Beat 
him, kick him, shoot him, drown him, hang him, bum 
him ! ，, and so forth : but luckily they had nothing to 
shoot, hang, or burn bim with, for the fairies had hid 
all the killing -tackle out of the way a little while 
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before ； 8o they could only pelt him with stones ； and 
some of the stones went dean through him, and came 
out the other side. But he did not mind that a bit ； 
for the holes closed up again as fast as they were 
made, because he was a water-baby. However, he was 
very glad when he was safe out of Uie oountiy, for the 
noise there made him all but deaf. 

Then lie came to a very qtiiet place, called Leave- 
lieavenalona And there the sun was drawing water 
out of the sea to make steam -tlireads, and the wind 
was twisting them up to make doud-psiUerns, till tiiey 
had worked between them the loveliest wedding veil 
of Chaniilly lace, and hung it up in their own Oiystal 
Palace for any one to buy who could afford it ； while 
the good old sea never grudged, for she knew ihqr 
would nav her back honestly. So the son span, and 
the wind wove, and all went woll with the great steam- 
loom ； as is likely, considering ~ and considering ~ and 
considering 一 

And at bust, after inniunerable adventures, each 
more wonderful than the last, he saw before him a 
huge building, much bigger, and ~ what is most . sur- 
pnsing ~ a litUe uglier than a certain new lunatic 
asylum, but not built quite of the same materials. 
None of it, at least or, indeed, for aught that I ever 
saw, any part of any other building whatsoever ~ is 
cased with nine-inch brick inside and out, and filled 
up with rubble between the walls, in order that any 
genUeman who has been confined during Her Majesty's 
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pleuure may be QDConfiiwd dnring hia own plsHBn; 
and take a walk in Uie nd^booiii^ pvk to inqprne 
his spirits^ kfter an bow^s lig^ tod whoknaw Unr 
with his dinnw^iA or one of flie kgi of Us im 
bodatMd. Nol walls of this bnildii^ ««m iMik 
on u eotiTelj difTerent priixaple, which need not be 
daaoribed, as it has not yet beai discarend. 

Tom miked towuda this pvtt 
huiMing, voBderiiig wint it m, and 
IwTiag a itnoge &ac7 Hiat be Bjgbt 
find Ur. Grimes iuida till be nw 
numing towud hhn^ uid 
"Sb^I' thne or four peofilc^ vbn^ 
vfaen tfaif cans neuer, ven 
•iMthan |inWp— >'« ti iimImom^ nm- 
mag akng witfaoot kgi or ans. 

Ton m Dot — He m 
kM^fnC tkat Bendo, be b^d Mi 
Uw nannbe in tlw nMr mam mo- 
bad*' kBCV* hov, • bMBdnl tim^ 
viilmt axH, or kg^ draajtUig to 
s«ki in tbdr MMd Xcidcr wm he fi^^kaed; ir 
^ bad bees dobs m> htm. 

& lie stc^ied; and, ^hb the fiiuuBl tmtfcw 
caaw w «nl ukxd lui l>MiaM\ he ihond UoAor 
Cuvf* j»mi aad th» cnMbrak babd at it im tk 
ddiM bahiaa: fcr 1m Ml cm ^ k Oc aiidk of 
i^er ««1 *> tbat ，h« he bokel at aajAntB, 
banc ^ttiw acidC W IB tbf* W 翻 rff, aai 
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himself, till it was a wonder why he did not tumble 
over ； but, being quite full of the spirit of justice (as 
all policemen, and their truncheons, ought to be), he 
was always in a position of stable equilibrium, which- 
ever way he put himselE 

" All right ~ pass on," said he at last And then 
he added : " I had better go with you, young man." 
And Tom had no objection, for such company was 
both respectable and safe ； 80 the truncheon coiled its 
thong neatly round its handle, to prevent tripping itself 
up ― for the thong had got loose in running 一 and 
marched on by Tom's side. 

"Why have you no policeman to cany you?" 
asked Tom, after a while. 

w Because we are not like those damsy-made 
truncheons in the land-world, which cannot go without 
having a whole man to cany them about We do our 
own work for ourselves ； and do it very well, though 
I say it who should not." 

" Then why have you a thong to your handle ？ " 
asked Tom. 

" To hang ourselves up by, of course, when we are 
off duty." 

Tom had got his answer, and had no more to say, 
till they came up to the great iron door of the prison. 
And there the truncheon knocked twice, with its own 
head. 

A wicket in the door opened, and out looked a 
tremendous old brass blunderbuss charged up to the 
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muxzle mtk slogs, who was tbe porter; and Tom 
started back a little at the aight of him. 

"What ease is UusT" he aaked in a deep vdee, 
out of his broad bell month. 




" If you please, dr, U is no case ； only a young 
gentlemaii from her lodyahip, vho woota to see Qriines, 
tlie master-Bweep." 

" Qrimea 1 " said the lilundetboBS. And he pulled 
in hia muzzle, perfaapa to look over hia prison-listi. 
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" Grimes is up chimney No. 345," he said from 
inside. " So the yoong gentleman had better go on to 
the roof." 

Tom looked up at the enormous wall, which seemed 
at least ninety miles high, and wondered how he 
should ever get up : but, when lie hinted that to the 
truncheon, it settled the matter in a moment For it 
whisked round, and gave him such a shove behind as 
sent him up to the roof in no time, with his little dog 
under his arm. 

And there lie walked along the leads, till he met 
another truncheon, and told him his errand 

" Very good," it said. " Gome along : but it will 
be of no use. He is the most unremorseful, hard- 
beartedy foul-mouthed fellow I have in charge; and 
tliinks about nothing but beer and pipes, which are 
not allowed here, of course." 

So they walked along over the leads, and very 
sooty they were, and Tom thought the chimneys must 
want sweeping very much* But lie was surprised to 
see that the soot did not stick to his feet, or dirty 
tliem in the least Neither did the live coals, which 
were lying about in plenty, bum .him; for, being a 
water-baby, his radical humours were of a moist and 
cold nature, as you may read at laige in Lemnius, 
Cardan, Van Helmont, and other gentlemen, who knew 
as much as they could, and no man can know more. 

And at last they came to chimney No. 345. Out 
of the top of it, his bead and shoulders just showing, 



his moDth was a jnpe; but it was not a-Iight; thongh 
he waa polliDg at it wiUi all his might. 



▼Ill 



A FAIBY TALE FOB A LAND-BABY 



816 



"Attention, Mr. Gnines/' said the truncheon ； 
" here is a gentleman come to see you." 

But Mr. Grimes only said bad woids; and kept 
grumbling, *'My pipe won't draw. Mj pipe won't 
draw." 

" Keep a dvil tongue, and attend I " said Uie 
truncheon ； and popped ud iost like Punch, hitting 
Gnmes such a crack over the head with itself, that 
his brains rattled inside like a dried walnut in its 
shelL He tried to get his hands out, and rab the 
place : but he could not, for they were stuck fast in 
ihe chimney. Now he was forced to attend. 

" Hey t " he said, " why, it's Tom t I suppose you 
have come here to laugh at me, you spiteful lit は e 
atomy ？ " 

Tom assured liim he liad not, but only wanted to 
help him. 

" I don't want anything except beer, and that 丄 
can't get ； and a light to this boUieriDg pipe, and that 
I can't get either." 

" 111 get you one," said Tom ； and he took up a 
live coal (there were plenty lying about) and put it to 
Gnmes' pipe : but it went out iiiBtantly. 

" It's no use," said Uie truncheon, leaning itself up 
against the chimney and looking on. "I tell you, it 
is no use. His heart is so cold that it freezes every- 
thing that comes near him. You will see that presently, 
plain enough." 

" Oh, of course, it's mj fault Everything's always 
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my fault/' said Grimes. " Now don't go to hit me 
again " (for the truncheon started uprigbt, and looked 
very wicked) ； " you know, if my arms were only free, 
you daren't hit me then." 

The tnmcheon leant back against the chimney, and 
took no notice of Uie personal insult, like a well-trained 
policeman as it was, though he was ready enough to 
avenge any transgression against morality or order. 

" But can't I help you in any other way f Can't 
I help you to get out of tins chimney ？ " said Tom. 

" No, interposed the truncheon ； " he has come to 
the place where everybody must help themselves ； and 
he will find it out, I hope, before he has done with 
ma" 

" Oh, yes," said Grimes, " of course it's m& Did I 
ask to be brought here into the prison ？ Did I ask 
to be set to sweep your foul chimneys ？ Did I ask 
to have lighted straw put under me to make me go 
up? Did I ask to stick fast in the very first chimney of 
all, because it was so shamefully clogged up with soot ？ 
Did I ask to stay here ~ I don't know how long ~ a 
hundred years, I do believe, and never get my pipe, 
nor my beer, nor nothing fit for a beast^ let alone a 
man ?** 

"No," answered a solemn voice behind. **No 
more did Tom, wlieu you behavod to liim iu the very 
same way." 

It was Mrs. Bedonebyasyoudid. And, when the 
truncheon saw her, it started bolt upright 一 Attention ! 
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— and made such a low bow, that if it had not been 
full of the spirit of justice, it most have tumbled on 
its end, and probably hurt its one eye. And Tom 
made his bow too. 

"Oh, nuk'am," he said, "don,t think about me; 
that's all past and gone, and good times and bad times 
and all times pass over. But may not .1 help poor 
Mr. Grimes? Mayn't I try and get some of these 
bricks away, that he may move his arms ？ " 

" You may try, of course," she saicL 

So Tom pulled and tugged at the bncks : but he 
could not move one. And then he tried to wipe Mr. 
Grimes' face : but the soot would not come off. 

" Oh, dear 1 ,， he saicL " I have come all this way, 
thiongh all these terrible places, to help you, and now 
I am of no use at alL'， 

•' You had best leave me alone/' said Grimes ； " you 
are a good-natured foigiving little chap, and that's 
trutii ； but you'd best be off. The hail's coming on 
soon, and it will beat the eyes out of your little head." 

" What hail ？ " 

" Why, hail that falls every ovening here ； and, till 
it comes close to me, it's like so much warm rain : but 
then it turns to hail over my head, and knocks me 
about like small shot" 

"That hail will never come any more," said the 
strange lady. " I have told you before what it wa& 
It was your mother's tears, those which she shed when 
she prayed for you by her bedside ； but your cold 



bemrt froxe it into huL Bat Ae is gone to bemim 
now, and will weep no mm for Iter gffriww ml 灘 
Thai Grimes was sflent awhile ； and then be looked 

rearj auL 

• So my old motfao^s gOM^ and I nerer dm to 
speak to her! Ahl a good woman abe and 
mig^t hare been a h»ffj one, in her little adiool there 
in Yendale, if it hadn't been for me and my bad wmysL 灘 

-Did she keep the school in Yendale?' mked 
Tom. And then be told Grimes all the ataj of hs 
going to her boose, and haw abe coold noi wJbide the 
s^lit of a chimney-ffwe^ and dim how kind abe ww^ 
and how he Uuned into a water-baby. 

" Ah ！ " 8ud Grimes, • good leaaoo she hid to hale 
the sight of a chimiiej-sweepL I imn amy from her 
and took up with the sweeps^ mnd neYer ki her kncnr 
where I wma, nor sent her a penny to help her, and 
DOW it's too late ~ too late ！ " aid Mk. Grimeaw 

And he begui cfying and blabbering Ifln a greet 
babj, tin his pipe dropped oat of his mooth, and broke 
all to bitSL 

• Oh, detr, if I was but a little ch^ in Yeodale 
agmin, to aee the detr beck, and the mpple-oichmid, and 
the yew-hedge. Iiow differait I would go on ！ But it^s 
too late now. So you go aloDg. you kind little chsp, 
and dont atend to look " a man dying, Uyit's old 
enough to be your father, and never feared the hot of 
man, nor of wone neither. But Fm beat now, and 
beat I must be. Tre made my bed, mud I must lie 
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on it Foul I would be, and fool I am, as an Irish- 
woman said to me once; and little I heeded it 
It's all my own fault : but it's too late." And he 
cried so bitterly that Tom began crying too. 

" Never too late," said the fairy, in such a strange 
soft new voice that Tom looked up at her ； and she 
was 80 beautiful for the moment, that Tom half fancied 
she was her sister. 

No more was it too late. For, as poor Grimes 
cried and blubbered on, his own tears did what his 
motiier's could not do, and Tom's could not do, and 
nobody's on earth could do for him ； for they washed 
the soot off his face and off his clothes ； and then they 
washed the mortar away from between the bricks ； and 
the chimney crumbled down; and Gnmes began to 
get out of it 

Ud lumped the truncheon, and was going to hit 
him on the crown a tremendous thump, and drive him 
down again like a cork into a bottla But the strange 
lady put it aside. 

" Will you obey me if I give you a chance ？ ，， 
" Ab you please, ma'am. You're stronger than me 
一 that I know too well, and wiser than me, I know 
too well also. And, as for being my own master, I've 
fared ill enough with that as yet. So whatever your 
ladyship pleases to order me ； for I'm beat, and that's 
the truth." 

" Be it so then 一 you may come out But remember, 
disobey me again, and into a worse place still you go." 
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" I beg pardon, ma'am, but I never disobeyed yoa 
that I know of. I never had the honour of siting 
eyes upon you till I came to these ugly quarien." 

"Never saw me ？ Who said to you. Those that 
will be foul, foul they will be ?** 

Grimes looked up; and Tom looked up too; for 
the voice was that of ihe Irishwoman who met them 
the day that they went out together to HartliOYer. • I 
gave you your warning then : but yon gave it yomaelf 
a thousand times before and sinoe. Every bad word 
that you said ~ every crael and mean thing that you 
did ~ every time that you got tipsy ~ every day that 
you went dirty ~ you were disobeying me, whether you 
knew it or not" 

" If I'd only known, ma'am " 

" You knew well enough that you were disobeying 
something, though you did not know it was ma But 
come out and take your chance. Perhaps it may be 
your last" 

So Grimes stepped out of the chimney, and really, 
if it had not been for the score on his bce» he looked 
as clean and respectable as a masternsweep need look. 

" Take him away," said she to the trancheon, • and 
give him his ticket-of-leave." 

•* And what is he to do, ma'am ？ ** 

" Get him to sweep out the crater of Etna ； he will 
find some very steady men working out their time 
there, who will teach him his business : bat mind, if 
that crater gets choked again, and there is an eaiUi- 
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quake in consequence, bring them all to me, and I 
shall investigate ihe case very severely." 

So the truncheon marched off Mr. Qnmes, looking 
as meek as a drowned wonn. 

And for aught I know, or do not know, he is sweep- 
ing the crater of Etna to this very day. 

"And now," said Uie lairy to Tom, "your work 
here is done. You may as well go back again." • 

" I should be glad enough to go," said Tom, " but 
how am I to get up that great hole again, now the 
steam has stopped blowing ？ " 

" I will take you up the backstaiis : but I must 
bandage your eyes first; for I never allow anybody to 
see those backstairs of mine." 

"I am sure I shall not tell anybody about them, 
ma'am, if you bid me not." 

"Aha I So you think, my little man. But you 
would soon forget your promise if you got back into 
the land-worlcL For, if people only once found out 
that you had been up my backstairs, you would have 
all the fine ladies kneeling to you, and the rich men 
emptying tiieir purses before you, and statesmen ofTer- 
ing you place and power ； and young and old, rich and 
poor, crying to you, * Only tell us the great backstairs 
secret, and we will be your slaves ； we will make you 
lord, king, emperor, bishop, archbishop, pope, if you 
like ~ only tell us the secret of the backstairs. For 
thousands of years we have been Daving, and petting, 
and obeying, and worshipping auacks who told us they 

Y 
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had the key of the backstairs, and could smuggle us 
up them ； and in spite of all our disappointments, we 
will honour, and glorify, and adore, and beatify, and 
translate, and apotheotise you likewise, on the chance 
of your knowing something about the backstairs, that 
we may all go on pilgrimage to it ； and, even if we 
cannot get up it, lie at the foot of it, and cry ~ 



* Oh, backstairs, 
precums backstairs, 
invaluable backstairs, 
requisite backstairs, 
necessari/ lackstairs, 
good-natured backstairs, 
cosmopolUan lackstairs, 
comprehensive backstairs, 
accommodating hacKstairs, 
well-bred backstairs, 
commercial backstairs, 
economical backstairs, 
practical backstairs, 
logical backstairs, 
deduetive backstairs, 



comfortable backstairs, 
humane backstairs, 
reasonable backstairs, 
long-sought hackstaira, 
coveted Imckstairs, 
aristocratic backstairs, 
respeciabU backstairs^ 
gentlemanlike hackstaira, 
ladylike backstairs, 
ortliodax hciekstairs, 
probable hcuskstairs, 
credible haekdairs, 
demonstrable hackstairs, 
irrefragable backstairs. 



potent backstairs, 
all'btU-omnipotent backstairs, 

Jke. 



Save us from the consequences of our own. actions, and 
from tho cruel lairy, Mrs. Bedonebyasyoudid I ' Do 
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not you think that you would be a little tempted 
then to tell what you know, laddie ？ " 

Tom thought so certainly. "But why do they 
want 80 to know about the backstairs ？ ，， asked he, 
being a little frightened at the long words, and not 
understanding them the least ； as, indeed, he was not 
meant to do, or you either. 

"That I shall not tell you. I never put things 
into little folks' heads which are but too likely to come 
ihere of ihemselves. So come 一 now I must bandage 
your eyes." So she tied the bandage on his eyes with 
one hand, and with the other she took it off. 

"Now," she said, "you are safe up the stairs." 
Tom opened his eyes very wide, and his mouth too ； 
for he had not, as he thought, moved a single step, 
But^ when he looked round him, there could be no 
doubt that he was safe up the backstairs, whatsoever 
they may be, which no man is going to tell you, for 
the plain reason that no man knowa 

The first thing which Tom saw was the black 

cedars, high and sharp against the rosy dawn ； and St 

Brandan's Isle reflected doable in the still broad silver 

sea. The wind sang softly in the cedars, and the 

water sang among the caves : the sea-birds sang as they 

streamed out into the ocean, and the land-birds as they 

built among the boughs ； and the air was so full of 

song that it stirred St Brandan and his hermits, as 

they slumbered in the shade ； and they moved their 

good old lips, and sang their morning hymn amid their 

Y 2 
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dreams. Bnt among all the aongs one came across the 
water more sweet and clear than all; ht it waa tiw 
song of a young girl's Toioa 

And what was the song irtiich she Bang? Ah, my 
littlQ man, I am too old to aiiig th^ song, and 70a too 




youDg to understand it But have pataetic«, and keep 
your eye single, and your hands deaa, and 70U will 
leara scone day to sing it youiself, irithout needing any 
man to toioh yon. 

And aa Tom neared the idond, there sat npm a 
rode the most graoefal creature that ever ms seen. 
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looking* down, with her chin upon her hand, and 
paddling with her feet in the water. And when tiiey 
came to her she looked up, and behold it was Ellie. 

" Oh, Miss Ellie," said he, " how you are grown I " 

" Oh, Tom," said ahe, " how you are grown tool" 

And no wonder ； Uiey were both quite grown up— 
he into a tall man, and she into a beautdful woman. 

"Perhaps I may be grown," she saicL "I have 
had time enough ； for I have been sitting here waiting 
for you many a hundred years, till I thought you were 
never comiDg." 

" Many a hundred years ？ " thought Tom ； but he 
had seen so much in his travels that he had quite • 
given up being astonished ； and, indeed, he could think 
of nothing but Ellie. So he stood and looked at Ellie, 
and Ellie looked at him ； and they liked the employ- 
ment 80 much that they stood and looked for seven 
years more, and neither spoke nor stirrecL 

At last ihey heard tiie fairy say: "Attention, 
childreiL Are you never going to look at me again ？ " 

" We have been looking at you all this while," they 
said. And so they thought they had been. 

" Then look at me once more," said she. 

They looked— and both of them cried out at once, 
" Oh, who are you, after all?" 

" You are our dear Mrs. Doasyouwouldbedoneby." 

"No, you are good Mrs. Bedonebyasyoudid ； but 
you are grown quite beautiful now I ，' 

" To you," said the fairy. " But look again." 
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" You are Mother Carey* said Tom, in a veiy low, 
、 solemn voice ； for he liad found out something wliich 
made him very happy, and yet frightened him mote 
than all that he had ever seen. 

" But you are grown quite youDg again." 

" To you, said the buiy. " Look again." 

" You are ihe Irishwoman who met me the day I 
went to HarthoYer ！ " 

And when they looked she was neither of them, 
and yet all of them at <»ioe. 

" My name is written in my eyes, if yoa haye eyes 
to see it there/* 

And they looked into her greats deep, soft eyeSi and 
they changed again and again into eveiy hne^ aa the 
light changes in a diamcmd. 

" Now read my nam ^房 said she^ at last 

And her eyes flashed, for one m<Hnent^ detr, white, 
blaxing light: but the children could not lead her 
name ； for tbey were <kfrifln, and hid their faces in 
their hands. 

" Not yet, young thii^ not yet^** add she^ smfling ； 
and then she toned to EUie. 

"You may take him home with yoa now <hi 
Sandays, EUi& He haa won his spurs in the grait 
battle, and become fit to go with you mnd be a man ； 
because be has dom the thing he dia noi Kka" 

So Tom went home with Ellie <»i Sondays^ mnd 
sometimes on week-days* too ； and he is now a grait 
man of science, and can plan Tailroads^ and steam- 
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engines, and electric telegraphs, and rifled guns, and 
80 forth; and knows everything about everything, 
except why a hen's egg don't turn into a crocodile, 
and two or thiee other little things which no one 
will know till the coming of the Cocqcigrues. And all 
this from what he leamt when he was a water-baby, 
underneath the sea. 

" And of course Tom married Ellie ？ " 
My dear child, what a silly notion I Don't you 
know that no one ever marries in a fairy tale, under 
the rank of a prince or a princess ？ 
"And Tom's dog?" 

Oh, you may see him any clear night in July ； for 
the old dog-star was so worn out by the last three hot 
summers that there have been no dog-days since; so 
that they had to take him down ana put Tom's dog 
• up in his place. Therefore, as new brooms sweep 
clean, we may hope for some warm weather this year. 
And that is the end of my story. 



93S THE WATKR-BABISS ouf. 



And now, my dear lUtie man, what should toe learn 
from, this parable 1 

We should learn thiriy-itven or ihiriy-nifu things I 
am not exactly mrt vMch : but one thing^ at lead, m 
may learn, and that is this ~ when we see efU in the 
pond, never to throw stones at them, or catch them toiih 
crooked pins, or put them into vivariums with sUeU^- 
backs, that the sticklebacks may prick (hem in their poor 
little stomachs, and make them jump out of the glass into 
8omebodj/8 toork-bax, and so came to a bad end. For 
these eJU are nothing eke but the water-iabies who are 
stupid and dirty, and will not leam their lessons and 
keep themselves dean; and, therefore (as etmparaiive 
atuUamists will tell j/ou fifty years hence, though they are 
not learned enough to tell you now), their skuUs grow 
flat, their jaws grow out, and their brains grew mall, 
and their tails grew long, and they lose all their ribs 
{which I am mrt you would not like to do), and their 
skins grow dirty and spatted, and they never get into the 
dear rivers, much less into the great wide sea, hU hang 
abovi in dirty ponds, and live in the mud, and eat 
worms, €U they deserve to do. 

But that is no reason why you should ill-use them : 
btU only why you should pity them, and be kind to them, 
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and hope that mne day they will wake up^ and be 
ashamed of their nasty, dirty, lazy, stupid life, and, try 
to amend, and become wnuthing heUer once mare. Ibr, 
perhaps, if they do so, then aftw 379,423 years, nine 
months^ thirteen days^ Uoo hours, and twenty-me rmnutes 
{for aught thai appears to the contrary)^ if (hey work 
very hard and wash very hard all that time, their brains 
may grow bigger, and their jaws grow mailer^ and their 
ribs come hack, and their tails loiiher off、 and they vnll 
twm into waterAxjibies again, and perhaps ojfUr that into 
land-tabies ； and after that perhaps into grown mm. 

You know they won*t t Very well, I Aa/rwiy you 
knew hesL But you see, same folks have a great liking 
for those poor little ザ t8» They never did anybody any 
harm, or could \f they tried ； and tnetr only fault is, that 
they do no good ~ any more than some thousands of their 
betters. But what with ducks, and what with pike, and 
ivhai with sUckMnxcks, and what with water-beetles, and 
what vriih naugJUy bays, they are " sae satr nadden dawn," 
as the Scotsmen say, thai iiis a wonder haw they live ； 
and aoms folks can't hdp hoping, with good Bishop 
BtUUr, that they may have another chance, to make (hings 
jaxr and even, somewhere^ somewhm, somehow. 

Meanwhile, do you learn yew lessons, and thank God 
that you have plenty of cold water to wash in; and toash 
in U too, like a true Englishman, And then, if my 
story 18 not true, something better is ； and if I am not 
guiU rigJU, still you will be, as long as you stick to Kara 
work and cold water. 



But remember tUwaya, at Hold you at first, that this 
i$ all a fuiny tale, and only Jim and prOetue : and, 
therefore^ you an not to believe a vord ザ it, *vm ダ it 
u IrtM. 
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Thb Orobs op Confirmation. With 
Prmyers and Devotioas. By the hum. 

C"UcU~ 

COLLKTS or TKB ChOIICH OF BNOLAmO. 

With a Coloored Flonl Doiifii to wch . 
Collect. Or. Bvow im. 

DiMstmbUshmgni ■ 

AND DhBWDOWMI 

BjrProT. B. A..ri 
MAN. 4th Edit. Or. Ivo. w. 

Hand Book on Wklsh Church De'smcs* 
By the Bwhop or St. Asaph. Fcapw Svo, 
sewed. ttL, 

A Dbfbncb op th 露 Churck or Enolaivo 

AGAINST DiSKSTABUSHMBNT. By RoOM* 
DBLLi E 森 KLO'SBUOimS> O. Ivo. 1,td, 

Ancicnt Facts and FicrtoNt coMouunra 

ChURCMSS AMD TiTHSS Bj tlM Mine. 

tod Edit* Cr. Svo. ，翥. 
Disttnt in its RtUtim U— 

DiSSBNT IM ITS RbLATION TO THB 0||»01 

or Enolamd. By Rev. G. H. Cumris. 
Bampum Lactoret for 1871. Gr. Ivo. ，《• お. 

ff»fy Commtmi0n 

Those Holy Mvstbribs. By Rev. J, C P. 
Aux>us. i6ina xt, ml 

Communion SicinncB pkom thk 
Common Pkavwl With S«Uct 
Wtingg of the lUr. 
had"bj^Bbbop Coi 

, Tablb ： An iDaairy, Historical 
'logical, into Um Meaniiif of the 
ion Rubric b the CmnnumioB 
of BncUnd. By 

th Pniy«n and D«- 
ION FOR Com"*' 

COMMONION. 

hy tlM 






»r tiM 

Very Rev. J. S. 

FlMT COMMONION. 

TOtioot for the 
Caooo Maclbab. 

A Mamu 森 L or 

NATION AND 

ri>ym and 
t*mo. ax. 



Am iNTItODOCTtON TO THB CMBM. B， 

Rev. Canon Maclbab. Pott Bra 3*. 6iL 

An iNntoDOcnoN to tm 露 TmnTT'lfiini 
Articlm. ByittOM. Pott Bto. 【/ 赠 iVvw. 

A HisTOKV or THK Book op CoMMmi 
Pravbil By Rtr F. Proctbs. 

Bdit Cr, Iv©, iw. M 
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BBRMARDCCBMoi 一 Th 露 Cbmtbal TkACB> 
wo or CHxnr. Ct, Na ，《• ^ 



BINNIB (RtT. W.V-Sbmioms. O.Na te. 
BIRKS (Thomas RawaonX— Thb Dirncut^ 

TIBS OP B 露 UKF IN CONNBCnON WTI 
CUATKm 森 ND TRS FiOX, RSMUC 

AMD JvDOMBirr. and Edit. Or. Svo. 
—- JuanricATioN aho Im 

■OOSMMk A Rcvfow* or. き 
—- SUPnUATUKAL Rbtblai 

Ihiuclplw of llovttl Theology, 

BROOU (S. A.).— Siforr Sn 

BROOKS (Bishop Philli^X — Tk, Canoui or 
o: and other a«nBOBS. C^.fvo. ti, 
DM 霧 PuAono IN Bmoum 
Cr. Im 6t. 
SBSMONt. O. Ito. U. 
iNCB. Cr. Bvo. MM, id, 
wr or tmbWokld. O.lm ii,td, 
rsTMYo, Iniquitt. Or.Bvo. 6ff. 
Essays and Aodmssbs. Cr.Bvo. Z$Mt^ 





BRtJNTON rr. Landw).— Thb B»lb 4 
Semes* 直 lliistnuad* Cr. Im, loc " 



BUTLER (ArdMrX— SBKMONt, Doctkuial 

AMD PnAcncA レ I'th EdiL tva 8c 
― Sboono Sbxus or Sbkmoms. iva 
― Lsrms om Romanism. Sto. w, は 

Ol— SSKMONt PtSACMBD 
GOLLBOB CmAPBL. BtO. 



BUTLER (IUt. 0«oJi— Sbkmons Pi 
ai Cmsltbnkam 一 

CAMPBELL (Dr. John M*Lm^ — Tm Na. 

TURB OF TM 鑿 ▲TOMBIUNT* Cfr. StO. U. 



RSMlMUOmCBS AND R 鑿， 

by hb Son, Doi 



Bditad 
ILA. { 



rtMTIONS. 
CAtmBLL, 



― TmOOOHTS on RBV 露 LATtOM. Ct.IvO. $«• 
—- RsSPONtlllUTT ro 釁 TNS OlPT OF 

Lira. CompiUd fVom Swrnooi 
||«9— 31. Or. Sto. s«. 

JURY (XdwMd Whit*, Aicfabhbop 
•LiPB : m Tkial, its Stmuiotii» 
Suadayt in Wdlingtoa Col* 
j\. Cr. Bra t», 
； KVBN Girrt. Primary YUudon 
Or. a^. 6#. 
一 Chiust and Hu Timis. Stooad Vial' 
tadoo Addrats. Cr. 8m 6t. 

A Pastoral Lbttbr to thb Diocbss 
or CAItTBRBUBT, i8qa Ivo, MwwL uL 
― FiSHKM or lluf. Third Vbltatioo 
AddrsM. Cr. Bto. 6i. 

CARPENTER (W. Boyd, Bishop of Ripon).- 
Tkoth im Talb. AddrasMib chiafly to 
CUIdrwi. O. Bto. 41. " 
― Twilight Drbams. Cr. 1^. 4s, 6d. 
― Tks PsKMAmnrr BLuaNTt op Rb* 
UGION. tod Edit O. 8m. tt, 

Lbctvus on Pwbaching. Cr. Bva 
3«. net. 

ENOVE y. OibeonX— CoNCSXifiifO nu 

LCH (DtanX — Human Lira and m 
GomMTiOMS. Cr. tm 6ff. 

Tmk Gim or Citilisation ： mad otbar 

and Lttttn. d, Sro. ，,. 
DiflCiruNB or tmk Cmristian Gh 森 r* 
: ； and other Sermons. Or. fvo. 化 " 



Adtbnt き BRMOMS|ig お. Cr. 8m 4'." 

Cr. Im 6t. 
VitxAGB SsKMONS. and S«ri«t. O.lm 6f. 



CHURCH (DcanX— Catkbdbal amd Um-. 
TEMiTT Snatowt. O. m. 6#. 

CLBROYlCAirS SBLr-KXAIilNATlON 
CONCERNING THB APOSTLBS* 
CREED. Ext. fcpb tva is. " 

CONFESSION or FAITH (A). Fcp. tvo.. 

OONORBVB OUt. JobnX — Hum Horn. 
AND PLBADmOt VO 釁 A Rbaionablb FAm* 
MoBUBs TmHNnrrt, and LAMm Cmabitt. 

Or. No. s«. 

OOOKB (Jo«^ P.t jun.)> — Rbltoiom Aim 

CHBMItTKT. Cr. 8vo. Ji, ^ 
Tk 鑿 G 資鑿 DBMTIALS OF SCIBKCB, ThK. 

WAMtAMT or Faith. 8m %t, hd, net. 
CORNISH (P.).— Wbsx bt Wbbk. reap*. 

COTTON (BUhopX— SsHMOits nauucuMD to 
Rnousn CoNonoATioMt ut India. Or. 
tm 7 あ UL 

CUNNINGHAM (Rtr. W. 卜 C 
CmutATiON, WITH Spkial 
TO India. Or. tvo. %f. 

CURTEIS (Rev. O. H.X — Tmb Scmmrto 
Obstacles to Christian Bbubf. The 
Bo]rl« Lectims, i8t4. Cr. tva 6t, 

DAVIDSON (R.)i~Chaiigb Dblivsrbd to、 

TM 露 GLBUGT or THB DiOCESB OW RoCMXto • 
TSK, 1894. Svo, MWtd. M. n«t. 

DAVIES (lUv. J. LUwalyn 卜 Thb Oovbl 

AND MODBSM LiFB. Bxt. iq». tvo. tt» 

― Social Qusmoits ritoM thk Poimr op 

Vnw or Chmstian Thbolooy. Cr.tm, it, 
― Wakninos against SonHtrrmoN. Bit. 

kp. tva %i, " 
- T»i 露 Christian Calumo^ ExLfp.l¥o. 6#. 
—― Ordbh AMD Growth m Involtso nr 

THB Spiritual CoNsnTunoN or Uomam 

SociBTT. Cr. 8vo. y.^ 
― Baptism, Com'irm 森" oNj and ths. 

LoKD't Soma. AddraMM. Pott Bvo. i#. 

DAV 夏 ESj[W.X — Tks Piloiiim or thb 直 mfi き 
NITS. Fq>. Bvow 3«. 6d. 

DIOGLE (RtT. J, W.).— OoDUNBSs amd> 
Mamlinbss. Cr. Bra 6#. 

DRUMMOND (Prof. Ju.)l— iMTsoDOcnoir- 
To TM 露 Study or Tmcologt. Cr. Ivo. $«•. 

DU BOSE (W. P,>, — Th 鑿 SoTK 資， OLOGT or 
THB Nbw Tsstam 鑿 mt. Cr. 8vo. j», td, 

ELLERTON (R«t. JohnX— Ths Houstr 
Manhood, amd its Lbmoms ro* Bow 
LiYBt. Cr. Sto. 6t. 

fAITH AND CONDUCT: An Essay om 
VnuriABLB Rbuoion. Or. Sro. ，《, ^ 

FARRAR (Ven. ArchdMOOo).— Works. Uml* 
/Sttm EdtHm. Cr. Svow jt. aach. 

SUKSBS AVTSR GOD. 

Btuw 森 L HofB. Wwtminatar Abbey 
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Thk Fall or Mam : and ocImt Stnnons. 
Th« Witnbm or Hitroav to Cmnrr 

Hohaaa L«eturn. 1S70. 
Ttfs SiLBNCB AND Voicn OP OoD. S«raow. 
In ths D 森 vt or Tmv Yootm. Mariboroogb 

CoUecv Sermoot 
Saintly WoiiitBas. Five Lenten Lwtnrtt. 
Bphphatma ！ or, Th« Amdioration of Ih 嘛 
Mkrct and Juoombnt. 【Worlci. 
Sbumoms and Aoorbssbs DBLnrmiSD 直 n 

Ambkica. 
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«01tT (F. J. A.X— Tm Wat, thx Tkirm. 

THB LiFB. Cr. Af. 
― JVDAtmC CNBISTIAinTT. Of. ffVk. 6c. 

fHVOHES (T.X— Mamumcm or Chbht. 
Midldic. Fc^tvow V." 

■UTTOMOt H.). ゆ MS*) 
)HYDE (W. d« W.X-OoTUMBS or Social 
Tnkmloot. Cr. tvo. 6«. 



塞 LUMOWOHTH (lUv. I. R.).- 
mucmo' 寶森 CoLLBOBCHAm>Cr，fm 

― Umivbmitv AMD Catiudbal Swuowi. 
On ^腾 ffVk. }f. 

― Fbmomautv, Human, and Ditimb. 

JACOB (JUv. J. BoiLDoio in Siumgb: 

MM OCMT MnBOM. £«t. fcp. IvOw 6ff. 

JAIfBB OUv. HOTlmtl-TiiB Cooimnr 

ClSBOVMAM AMD MM WOKK. Or. In>. <«. 

JBAMSpUv. O. E) — Hailbtbo 鳳 T Chatbl I 
and othtr B wi o m . Fcpw Bra 6d, 

(JUv. DrA— Tmb Elms Son: 
ScraiODi. Cr. Bva 6#. 



― Tnb BrncACv or Pbatsb. Or. Im y. 
KBLLOOO (R«v. S. H.).-Tmb Lusht or 

AMA AMD TN 驄 LtONT OW THB WoBLD. O. 
Wf. ，骞， は 
― OSNMll 森 MD OmOWTH OF RSUOION. 

Of* 9fOb 6f • 

KlirOSLIY (CharlwV {Sm Coluktu 
WraMt, p. 翁 あ） 

KIRKPATRICK (PtoCX-Tmb Divinb Li- 
UABV or TUB Old Tsstambmt. Ck, Ivo. 
!#• Hit, 

―— DocTUMiov TM 鑿 Pbophsts. Ct. Iva tt. 
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OUUST. 

MAURICE (FtadtrickDcBimX — Tub 夏 
ooMOvCinitT. jvdRd. svob. Ck.l«o 

IIAURICX (Fradk. DcabooX — Diaumom 
OM Famov ffoasKiP. Or. 0«0» 4«. 6«1 
BsfOttTOKv SsaMom on mm Pratbs- 

BOOKaA»DTnLon>'BP«AVB«. O.HOb. <t. 

CKuacim. md Bdit. O. dt. 
―' Ths CoMtcuMCB : LednntoaGMaiMrf. 

jsdBdit. 一- 
― Thb DocnsMB or 
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(F. D.X— COLLBCTSD W<MIK» ― 
AND KiMOt. 

AMD LAwomma. 
09 rnm Kinooom or Hbavbn. 
St. JONit. 
OP 8t. John. 
ON TMI ArocALvrtB. 
»F Books. 

iAh MOKALITT. 

P*ATBR Book and Lord*! Psatbs. 
Tub Doctunb op Sacmficb. 
Ths Acts or ni 蕙 Aros， 




lfcCURDY(J. F.>-Hi8Toiiv, Prophbcv, and 
THS lloMOMBNTS. a vols. Vol. 1.' i4«. net. 

MILUGAN (IUt. IW. WA— Th« Rnom' 
ncnoM or ooa Lord. 4thSdit Cr.Bvo. $t. 

― Tm AtCBMiioN 森 MD Hbatbnlt Pribst> 
HOOD or OOB Lord. Cr. Bvo. ，'. 6d, 

MOORHOUSK リ" Biahm of MaocbasterX- 
jMOm ： ThrwStraMNi^ Kxr fcp. tvo. y 6d. 
― Tub TBAOtmo or Cnmst : its Condi. 
tkm, Sccivt, and Rctnlt*. Cr. 8m. v. n«t. 
一 Chvuch Wokk: Its lisAm and 
Mbthom. Cr. Svo. mc 

«CURPHY(J J ネー N 森 TtiiiAL Sklbctiom amd 
SnmiTUAL FksBDOM. OU 8vo. w. 



UYIME (L. a, Biihop of Bombay). - 
Smtowi PasAbmo in St. TMOMAi't 
Cathsdiial, Bombay. Cr. Bvo. 6r. 

PATTISON (Mark).-^BKMOits. Cr.Bro. 6$. 

VAUL OF TARSUS, tro. xo»,6d, 

PHILOCHIUSTUS: IIbmoim or a Du- 
OTLB or THX LOHO. vA, EdlL Bto. im. 

PLUMPTRE (Daaa).— MoTBMKirrt m Rs- 

LMIOUS TnOOOHT. Fcp. Bvo. Jff. 

FOTTBR (R.)i — Tiw Rblation or Etnio 
TO Rbuoiom. Cr. tvo. u, 

REASONABLE FAITH : A Skoit Essay 
"ThrM Prkodft.** Cr. 8ira u. 

【CHEL (C P., Bhhop of Meath).— Trb 
" Pbawl O. Bvo. ，霧 • 

CaTNBDBAL AMD UNIYBniTT SsmMONS. 

Or. tva 6t. 

RSNDALL (R«T. f .).— Tm Thbolooy or 
nw Hbsbbw CNMSTiAirs. Or. 8m sf. 

REYNOLDS (H. R.).-Notbsop tmbCmku- 
TiAN Lirs. Or. Bvo. ，'• 6d. 

VIOBINSON (Prabmbry H. O.X — Man n 
TMB I MAGS or GoD ： and other SenBou. 
Or. Im ，霉 • 6d, 

ItUSSELL(DeuO>—TH 鑿 Ltoktthat Liort- 
BTM Bvnr Man ： Sermons. With an lotio- 
daotkMi W Dean Plomptkb, D. D. Cr.Svo. $t. 

«YLB(RtT. Prof. !!•)• 一 Tm Kaklv Nahma- 
mm or Obnbsis. Cr. Bvo. v. net. 

-SALMON nUv. Oeorce, D.D.).— Mon-Mib. 

Acvumt Ch 鳳 isTiAMrnr : and ochar Stnaenft. 

and Edit. Cr. 8m 6t. 
― GwOSTiaSM AND AoitosTicnM : Bud 

ocImt SermoiM. Cr. Bva ，#• 6d» 

SANDFORD (Rt Rev. C. W., Bishop of Gib- 
nJtar).— Counsel to Enoush Churcmmbm 
應菌資 o 森 D, Cr. Sto. 6r. 

SCOTCH SERMONS, By PrindpiU 

Cairo and otbert. 3rd BdiL 8m, sot. od. 

LESLEY (J. RA— Ecc« Homo. GI. Bva 5 ん 
Natural kbligion. GI. Svo. sf. 




8BRV1CE (lUv. J.).-Ss»MONS. Cr.tvow te. 

8H1RLSY (W. N.X — BujAM : Fow Vabw- 
tktf StnaoM. Fcpb Ivo. at. ^ 

SMITH (Rmr. ThMrtnX— •Maw's Kmowubmp 
or Mam and or Oon. pr. Ivow <«. 

STAN LSYCDmaX. -Ths N 森 "on 森 l 1 1 
SwMOOt Prtach^d in Wi 
•DdBdit O. Im 
,DUSSBt AND Sbkmoni deHrwtd !■ 
O. tva 6#. 

【WART (PioC Balfeort and TAIT fftat 
P. G.X — Th 驄 UNnsN Vmvnamm, 。• Fmr- 
tiCAL Spbculatiowi om 森 FvTOU St 羸 n> 
，5lb BdiL Cr. 8m 6t, 
― P 森資 AooxiCAL PHiuMoniT : A Stqod to 
the abow. Or. Sto. jm, hd, 

STUBBS (DeanX— PoR Cmmst anb Cmr. 
Sarmooa and Addreates. O. 8va 6c 

" Ghmstus Imp 意 rato 資 I" A SmAm of 
L«ctai«-S«niiom. Cr. 8w. 6r. 

TAIT (Archbp.).— Tmk PnsswT CoNDrnca 
or THS Cmukh op Enolanix Priautfy 
ViritatioB Charge 3^ Bdic Na at. " 
― Dumt or nm Crvkh or Bnolams. 
Stoood VUtadoa AddreiMt. Sto. 44. ^ 
一 Tm Ckukcr or tmb ForvRa. Quad' 
rmnkd VUfeatkw Chargw. Or. fvo. v* M 

TAYLOR QaucX — Tm Rbstosatioii of 
Bbubt. Cr. Svo. 8«. 6d, 

TEMPLE (Frwiwick, Bishop of Loodoa).— 
S 露資 MOMS Pkbachbd in ths Chapbl 
RuoitSchoou Second Series. れれ疆 
6r. Third S«ffiM 4thBdtt. ― 

― Thb Rslationb Bbt 
AMD SciBNCB. Bamptoo 
7th and Oimi 

TRBNCn (ArchbhhopX-Tin HotWMi 
LacTous TOR 184s— i. Bvo. ，羃, ML 

TULLOCH (PrinciiMlX— Ths Cmust op rm 

GotPBLS AND THB CkMST OF IIOOSM 

CnTiatM. Kxt fcp. Bvo. 4*. ^ 

VAUGHAN CC. J.. Dean of UndaffX 一 M» 
MOUALS or H Autow Sundays. Im wtM 
—- BmMAinr'LBMT'AitDBASTWLtvaiof." 
HsaoaorPAiTH. and BdiL Cr.tvo. te. 
Lira's Wokk and God's DnciruMB. 
Bid. fcp, Bm, w. 

Tmb IVholbsomb Wo 釁 m or Ji 
Cmmst. and RdiL fcp. Bvo. 3*. 6d. 
一 FoBSOP Faith. sndEdiL Fcp.lir< 

Christ S 森 t»ptimo th 露 Imiiwcii op 
HOMANiTY. tod Edit. ExCfcp.8vo. .3«.6».. 
CouNSKU woa YouNb Stodbnts. Fcp. 

Tm 露 Two Gbkat fKMrrATiONS. 
Bdit Fcp. Bto. 31. 
― ADDRnm roR Yc 

Bxt. fqi. Svo. 41. 
"MT Son GivB Mb Thin 露 Hbabt." 



t KBUOK 

Bunptoo LKtitfM| il 
Edition. Or. tm, it. 



CLBJMiVMBll* 



Rbst Awhils. AddiBMM to ToOtra b 
Um liintstry. Bxt fcp. Im 

Tbmplb Sskmons. Cr. Bvo. io«. " 
AuTMomtBD OR Rsvissof StnMBt, 
Cr. Bvo jM. 6d, 
― Lemons or thb .hiou and Pasiioiis 
WoKDs FROM TM 意 Ckoss ; Tk 霧 Rsioaf OP 
Sm : Th 露 Lord's Pkatsb. Four Coonat 
of Lent LKturet. Cr. tvo. io«. " 

UnIVBBSITT SUMONt, NbW AMD OLBb 

Or. Bra io«. 6d, 
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THBOLOOT. 
■•nnoBfl. LMtaow, AtfdiMM^ aa4 



Oot- 



rCHAN (C J.).-Tw Pbavbmov Jnot 
OloM Sro. 3ff.6A 

■ 霣黼 O 鶴 纏 • LcMOMB OF 

>{ WoBM VMM rmm 
Cr. tvo. lof. 6«1 

rom LacTvns on ComrontA* 
14th Edk. Fc^ tvo. u>" 
'UL Thoogmts iM Rmtlbu Tmn. 

vr WOBM I 薦 TUB "TSMrLB CHUaCM 

OL 霧 vo> it. 

▼AVOHAN (Rmr. D. J ふ 一 Tn Pnmrr 
Tbial or Faitm. Cr. Ivo. it. iSs$p,t6.) 




(kUGHAN OUT. E. T.V-SoMS Rsamm or 
<Mi き Chustian Hors. HoImm h&ctmm 
for f»75. Cr. tn>. 



IHAN (lUv. Robert)L— Stom 
<}o 森 翼 BT， Sarmooft. Or. tm, 



m» wwom 



▼ENN (lUv, 
irnct or 
uaoos. 




WELLDON (IUt. f. B. (X)^ — Tm 驄 SmtTOAL 
Iafm : and other Scmooft, Cr. I 

冒 B8TCOTT(Rt R«t. B. f ., Bi 
haniX— Om tmb Rbluuoos Or 



•vow 6«. 

Biihopof Dor* 
^rncB or thb 
Univbbiitibs. Sttmoot. Or. tmw 4«. 6«1 
Oim ず OB llunmnr, AddranMtoCto* 
AdalM for Ordiaadon. O. Svo. u, td. 
―. Tub Victory or thb Ckms. Swom 

FrMdMd in 18M. Or. Bvo. 
― FiOM Strsmgtm to Stmbmoth* Hum 
%mmomVLn Mcnoriam J. B. DA Or. Na m. 

― ThS RBVBLATION or TMK KISBM UMUk 

4tb Edit. Cr. Bvo. 6«. 
― Thb HifTOUC Iaitk. Or. tm, tt, 
― Tkk CflOtrBL or tub RnoKaacnoH. 

6lhBdit. Or. Bva 6r. 

― Th 露 RSVBLATION O, TM 露 F 森 TMBB. O. 

― Cmkistoi ComoMMATOB. Or. tvo. U, 

—- Sons TKOOOMTt FBOM TMK OmOUfAk 

Or. 8m I'. 6d, 
—- SooAL AsncTt or CmutnANirv. O. 
Now 6«. 

― Tm 露 GosTBL or Lirs. O. 8m 6f. 

― BUATt IN TK 露 HUTOIT O, RsUOIOIIf 

Thought in th 露 Wstr. Globe 8vo. 
― Imcamcation and Com mom Lifb. Cr. 
8vo. 9f. 

WHITTUCK (C A.X— Chobch or Englamd 
森 WD Rbcbnt Rbugious Thoucht. Cr. 
Bvo. ，'• 6d, 

WICKHAM (IUt. K. CX— Wblumotov 
CoLUMB Sbemons. Ct. Bvo. 6t. 

WILKIN S (Prof. A. S ネー Th 驄 Lmht of ' 
Womu>: AaBttay- and Ed. Gr.tvo. v'l 

WILLINK (A.X— Thb Woxld of thb Um- 
SUN. Cr. Bvo. V. " 

WILSON (J. If., AicbdMOOB of Minclitifr). 
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